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JULY DAYS. 


HE woods are dense with full-grown leafage. Of all 
the trees, only the basswood has delayed its blos- 
soming, to crown the height of summer and fill the sun- 
steeped air with a perfume that calls all the wild bees 
from ‘hollow tree and scant woodside gleaning to a 
wealth of honey gathering, and all the hive-dwellers 
from their board-built homes to a finer and sweeter pil- 
lage than is offered by the odorous white sea of buck- 
wheat. Half the flowers of wood and fields are out of 
bloom. Herdsgrass, clover and daisy are falling before 
the mower. The early grain fields have already caught 
the color of the sun and the tasseling corn rustles its 
broad leaves above the rich loam that the woodcock de- 
lights to bore. 

The dwindling streams have lost their boisterous 
clamor of springtide and wimple with subdued voices 
over beds too shallow to hide a minnow or his poised 
shadow on the sunlit shallows. The sharp eye of the 
angler probes to the bottom, the green depths of the 
slowly swirling pools, and discovers the secrets of the big 
fish who congregate therein. 

The river has marked the stages of its decreasing vol- 
ume with many lines along its steep banks, and discloses 
the muskrat’s doorway, to which he once dived so grace- 
fully, but now must clumsily climb to. Rafts of drift- 
wood bridge the shallow current sunk so low that the 
lithe willows bend in vain to kiss its warm bosom. This 
only the swaying trails of water-weeds toy with now; 
these and the rustling sedges and swift-winged swallows 
coyly touching it. There is not depth to hide the scurry- 
ing schools of minnows, the half of whom fly into the 
air in a curving burst of silver shower before the rush of 
a pickerel, whose green and mottled sides gleam like a 
swift-shot arrow in the downright sunbeams. 

The sandpiper tilts along the shelving shore. Out of 
an embowered harbor a woodduck convoys her fleet of 


woodcock, is proof enough to those who would heed it, 
that this is nota proper season for shooting. But in 
some northerly parts of our wide country it is woodcock 
now or never, for the birds bred still further northward 
are rarely tempted by the cosiest copse or half-sunned 
hillside of open woods to linger for more than a day or 
two, as they fare southward, called to warmer days of 
rest and frostless moonlit nights of feeding under kind- 
lier skies, 

While the nighthawk’s monotonous cry and intermittent 
boom and the indistinct voice of the whippoorwill ring 
out in the late twilight of the July evenings, the alarmed, 
half-guttural chuckle of the grass plover is heard, so early 
migrating in light marching order, thin in flesh but strong 
of wing, a poor prize for the gunner whose ardor outruns 
his humanity and better judgment. Lean or fat, a plover 
is a plover, but would that he might tarry with us till the 
plump grasshoppers of August and September had clothed 
his breast and ribs with fatness. 

Well, let him go, if so soon he will. So let the wood- 
cock go, to offer their best to more fortunate sportsmen. 
What does it profit us to kill merely for the sake of kill- 
ing, and have to show therefore but a beggarly account 
of bones and feathers? Are there not grouse and quail 
and woodcock waiting for us.and while we wait for 
them can we not content ourselves with indolent angling 
by shaded streams in these melting days of July rather 


ducklings, and on the ripples of their wake the anchored 
argosies of the water lilies toss and cast adrift their car- 
goes of perfume. Above them the green heron perches 
on an overhanging branch, uncouth but alert, whether 
sentinel or scout, flapping his awkward way along the 
ambient bends and reaches. With slow wing beats he 
signals the coming of some more lazily moving boat, 
that drifts at the languid will of the current or indolent 
pull of oars that grate on the golden-meshed sand and 


Lazily, unexpectantly, the angler casts his line, to be 
only a convenient perch for the dragon flies; for the fish, 
save the affrighted minnows and the hungry pickerel, are 
as lazy ashe. To-day he may enjoy to the full the con- 
templative man’s recreation, nor have his contemplations 
disturbed by any finny folk of the undeg-water world, 
while dreamily he floats in sunshine and dappled shadow, 
so at one with the placid waters and quiet shores that 
woodduck, sandpiper and heron, scarcely note his unob- 


No such easy and meditative pastime attends his brother 
of the gun, who, sweating under the burden of lightest 
apparel and equipment, beats the swampy covers where 
beneath the sprawling alders and arching fronds of fern, 
the woodcock hides. Nota breath stirs the murky atmos- 
phere of these depths of shade, hotter than sunshine; not 
a branch nor leaf moves but with his struggling passage, 
or marking with a wake of waving undergrowth the 


Except this rustling of branches, sedges and ferns, the 
thin, continuous piping of the swarming mosquitoes, the 
busy tapping and occasional harsh call of a woodpecker; 


sway with quickening vibrations into stillness behind him, 
Then, his master draws cautiously near, with gun at a 


cock, uttering that still unexplained twitter, upsprings in 
a halo of rapid wing-beats and flashes out of sight among 
leaves and branches. As quick, the heelplate strikes the 


A woodcock is a woodcock, though but three-quarters 
grown; and the shot one that only a quick eye and ready 
hand may accomplish; but would not the achievement 
have been more worthy, the prize richer, the sport keener 
in the gaudy leafage and bracing air of October days, 
rather than in this sweltering heat, befogged with clouds 
of pestering insects, when every step is a toil, every 
moment a torture? Yet men deem it sport and glory if 
they do not delight in its performance. The anxious 
note and behavior of mother song birds, whose poor little 
hearts are in as great a flutter as their wings concerning 
their half-grown broods, hatched coincidently with the 


than by contributing the blaze and smoke of gunpowder 
to the heat and murkiness of midsummer? 

If we must shed blood let us tap the cool veins of the 
fishes, not the hot arteries of brooding mother birds and 
their fledglings. 



























































THE NEW YORK ASSOCIATION. 


iB bapeon is in this State a society with an excellent 

title—The New York State Association for the Pro- 
tection of Fish and Game. For many years the title has 
been all there was in the society so far as to the purpose 
indicated by the name. Season after season the Associa- 
tion has met for trap-shooting; but the delegates have 
had neither time nor inclination for such protective 
work as they might well have accomplished. 

Last week we published a communication from Gen. 
D. H. Bruce of Syracuse urging that a new society should 
be formed to take up the work neglected by the old one, 
or that the latter should be reformed. This letter has 
brought out a response from Mr. Horace White, the pres- 
ident of the State Association. He cordially indorses the 
spirit of the plan proposed by Gen. Bruce; and tells us 
that there is still left capital material in his society to do 
all that the times demand. In this estimate Mr. White 
is without doubt correct. The Association represents a 
large proportion of the citizes of this State interested in 
shooting. Its constituent clubs are numerous and influ- 
ential, In securing legislation, in aiding the State game 
and fish protectors, in moulding public sentiment to ap- 
preciate right protection, these clubs, welded into a State 
association, could be all powerful. There is here pre- 
sented a magnificent opportunity for those now in con- 
trol of the Association to make it in spirit and effect all 
that itis in name. We urge upon Mr. White and Gen. 
Bruce and others in Syracuse, that they discuss the sub- 
ject, decide upon a plan of action and take early steps 
to put it into effect. Their letters give abundant assur- 
ance that Syracuse is the center to which we must look 
for the new movement. 

And why not begin now? President White has pro- 
posed that delegates interested in the work should be 
sent to Syracuse next June. But there is work to be done 
before then. The codification bill will come up again at 
Albany next winter. May it not be practicable to perfect 
the fish and game protective organization in season to 
provide that the sportsmen of this State shall not be 
fooled with at another session of the Legislature? Indeed 
there are so many lines of effort, so much that might be 
accomplished with a proper organization, that we are 
most earnest in expression of a hope that our Syracuse 
friends will take immediate action. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


sep Superintendent of Fish Culture for the Dominion 

of Canada, Mr. Charles Wilmot, believes that gill- 
nets have done more injury to the Lake Ontario whitefish 
than the pound-nets, or any other form of fishing appa- 
ratus. He states that they have already destroyed some 
of the finest spawning beds in the Great Lakes, and par- 
ticularly in Ontario. They accomplish this extermina- 
tion by taking young fishin greatnumbers. In Georgian 
Bay he says there are 1,000 miles of this destructive net- 
ting. Mr. Wilmot considers the fixed pound-nets not in- 
jurious to the whitefish, as they catch only adult fish. 
However this may be, the pound-net is regarded as the 
destroyer of the river fisheries for shad in the Connecti- 
cut and Potomac. 

We have received through Mr. Wade one dollar ‘‘from 
a little girl” for the Helen Keller fund. In response to a 
remittance from us of funds collected, Dr. Anagnos 
writes under date of June 29: 


In the absence of Helen Keller, who went home last week to 
spend the summer vacation with her parents, I write to acknowl- 
edge the receipt of the additional amount of eighteen dollars, 
which you were so very kind as to send to her for the benefit of 
her protégé, little Tommy Stringer, and to thank you, and through 
you each and all the contributors, for your continued interest in 
the unfortunate boy. That Heaven may bless and reward all of 
you for your active benevolence is the earnest wish of yours, very 


sincerely, M. ANAGNOS. 





ANy subscriber may supply a friend with a copy of the 


current issue of the FOREST AND STREAM by sending us 
on a postal card the name of that friend. 
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The Sportsman Courist. 


A MID-SUMMER PAN. 
F ROM the meadows comes faintly the sound of the mowing, 
Borne up to the ear on the soft southern breeze, 
The hillsides in scarlet with lilies are glowing, 
And the cattle lie resting beneath the broad trees. 


It is mid-summer noon, and the sun in his glory 

Pours down his warm rays on the bosom of earth, 
Forever repeating the wonderful story 

He has told through the ages since time had its birth. 


‘Tis small wonder, that bursting from clouds in the morning, 
Or robing in crimson from victories won, 

All nature with light, heat and beauty adorning, 
The life-loving Greeks made a God of the sun. 





When he rose from his slumbers beneath the #gean, 
How the daffodils opened their buds in the spring, 
While the bees and the birds, in a mid-summer pean, 

All hastened the praise of Apollo to sing. 


Who else but a Deity, blessed and blessing, 
Could thus condescend upon mortals to shine 
With his smiles, now the tenderest flower caressing, 
Now ripening the olive, the corn, and the vine. 


Although Greece bas long faded, with all of her glery, 
The same sun sheds its beams over earth’s widest range, 
While no record of mortal, though ever so hoary, 
Detects in his brightness a shadow of change. 


Through the beauty of springtime, the splendor of summer, 
The glories of autumn, and winter’s long rest, 

He repeats the same legend to earth’s latest comer 
That he told the first day when he sank in the west. 


No longer we worship the fabled immortals, 
Nor bow to their images, graven in stone, 

But we dimly discern, as through the half-opened portals, 
A power above as unseen and unknown. 


While we throw to the winds mythological fables, 
Cast the shackles and fetters of creeds down the line, 
As we gaze on the seasons, so changing, yet stable, 
Who can doubt that the author of all is divine! 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H., June 21. Von W. 


AN OUTING IN CENTRAL AMERICA. 


sl was on an April day anda party of Yankees were 
riding down the (almost) dry bed of the Rio Grande 
River, between the town of Rivas, on the shores of Lake 
Nicaragua and the Pacific Ocean. There were a dozen 
in the party, but half of them were some distance in 
advance. Rounding a bend in the stream they came sud- 
denly upon a fat buck lying asleep like a pig in the water 
and mud of a little pond under a steep bank 10ft. high. 
The horses and mules were reined in promptly, while the 
party, who were tenderfeet to a man, told one another 
that the buck was dead, and wondered how it happened 
so, until the buck winked at them, when they concluded 
it must surely be very badly wounded. Thereat they 
pro d to rope the beast and take him intocamp. The 
buck continued to wink while they got a rope and turned 
a noose into one end and one of them approached to 
within = of it. sean oa buck, with a snort, that 
was probably its way of laughing, skipped nimbl y 
the 10ft. bank and ambled ‘ate the beech, MeeeT 

The writer was one of the tenderfeet. We had traveled 
from San Juan del Norte (sometimes wrongly called 
Greytown on the maps), Nicaragua, and were examining 
the work so far done in digging a canal from sea to sea. 
But though we were tenderfeet, we could not help seeing 
the game that appeared about us, nor could I, being a 
constant reader of FOREST AND STREAM, refrain from 
making inquiries by the wayside about the sport to be 
found in that country. The result was that I concluded 
that the sportsman who would like to fish in a stream 
that never was fished in, to sit on a runway where no 
one else ever sat, to camp on a lake where no one else: 
camped, in short, to see and bring to bag game that never 
was before disturbed by any human being, should go to 
Central America, I fancy that not many readers of the 
FOREST AND STREAM will at first thought take kindly to 
this suggestion, for if I may judge by what I read of 
outings for sport, the average American finds a journey 
to Canada, or the Northwest at most, as great an under- 
taking as he is equal to. However, if there is one who 
has the pluck to go to Africa for game, there may be one 
willing to try the nearer, equally interesting and less 
known fields of our own continent. 

About the first thing Isaw when my steamer reached 
the dock at the canal company’s settlement at San Juan 
del Norte was a small bear skin stretched on the side of 
the shed near the pier. It was a very good beginning. 
A few minutes later the headquarters of the engineers 
was reached, and there hung at least a dozen panther and 
jaguar skins—chiefly the jaguar, and very fine trophies 
they were. Thereupon we sat down upon the verada after 
ae smoked and talked about the game of the 
country. 

Although about a thousand men have been at work 
about the eastern terminus of the canal for more that a 
year there is a plenty of wild game within ten miles of 
the settlement. Indeed, some of the skins hanging about 
nenbasentere had been taken on the beach within five 
miles, 

Ten miles back from the sea one enters the hills and 
mountains, and here game of all kinds indigenous to the 
country can be found. The best way to reach the hills is 
by boat up some of the rivers. One may goto Bluefields 
and hire a boat to carry him up, but the Rawa River 
offers better opportunities for wild sport because but one 
porte has ever gone up this stream and across to Lake 

icaragua, and that was a party of British engineers 
under Mr. J. B. Gillespie. I saw Mr. Gillespie in Mana- 
gua. He was not greatly interested in such matters, but 
he said game of all sorts came about his camp as fear- 
lessly as ground squirrels about a New York corn patch. 
The jaguars, the panthers, and ‘“‘the rare black tiger,” as 
Mr. Gillespie called it, were seen, when in the heart of the 
woods, every day. This black tiger I took to be the rare 
black leopard of which two specimens are (or were) in 
the Central Park menageriein New York. Theseanimals 
came about the camp apparently attracted by the smell of 


cooking meat. They were in no way ferocious, neither 


were they timid. 


The tiger-cat and the ocelot were often seen, as well as 
their larger cousins, but he did not see a lynx. Of course 
there were plenty of deer and wild hogs. The deer are of 


two varieties, one of which was very small. Bears of two 
kinds, both very small, were seen. Here, then, wasa 
chance for a man to get a variety of trophies, not tomen- 
tion the interest one would find in tramping through an 


unexplored wilderness. 


However, the list of game is by no means complete. 
peculiar to the country, one of 
which they call the ee and the other the guatusa. 

t is a sort of kangaroo pig, or per- | peo 


There are two animals 


I saw the guatusa. 


haps a rabbit pig. The head is shaped like a pig’s, while 
its hindlegs are long, and it travels about the woods 
like a veritable Lepus americanus. It is delicious eating. 

The most dangerous brute there, not excepting the 
feiines, is a kind of tapir called the danta. I saw numer- 
ous tracks of this animal. It sleeps in the mud by day, 
and when awakened by the approach of man is pretty 
certain to charge on him, the natives said, when by rea- 
son of its strength and size it can quickly chew a man to 


death. 


I was told of two kinds of squirrels, though I saw but 
one individual. It was gray on the sides and belly and a 
rufous brown on the back—a handsome little fellow nearly 


as large as our gray squirrels, 


Coyotes and foxes abound in the open lands about the 
big lakes, while the possum is seen as often and is as 


toothsome as in old Virginia. 


Of the birds, no game more beautiful than the wild 
turkey need be asked for. As I saw it the cock looked 
more like a peacock than a North American turkey; but 
served hot from a Central American outdoor brick oven 
I am bound to say that by any name it tastes as well as 
any bird that ever scratched gravel. There are really 
two kinds, the cock of one breed being entirely black, 
while the other has a white breast. Both have topknots 


on their heads. 


I saw three sizes of doves, one being very small—smaller 
than arobin. But one partridge rose withing sight. It 


was said to be like the English pheasant. 


Of ducks I saw but few, and I do not believe that there 
are any great numbers of them. They said that two 
kinds of wild geese could be found in big flocks on the 
waters at the end of the rainy season. The dandy snipe 
of the world, however, lives in Nicaragua. It is called 
patillos, also jacanas, The male’s beak is a lemon yellow 
at the tip and white at the base. A bright yellow leaf- 
shaped growth springs from the base of the beak and 


covers the forehead, which is a purplish black. The 
back is maroon colored, the breast the same only darker, 


while the long feathers of the wings are a nile green, and 
so, too, are its legs, A’ peculiarity of the bird is the 


growth of sharp yellow spurs a half-inch long on the first 


joint from the ends of the wings. The natives say the 


birds kill one another with these sometimes in the love- 
making season. In their flight they at once arrest the 
attention of the spectator, but when they alight and hold 
up their wings for a moment and turn their heads from 
side to side while the colors flash in the sunshine, they 
are an animated bouquet such as I never saw equalled 
elsewhere. They are good eating and can be killed by 
the hundreds. ‘ 

I did not mention the monkeys, although the red mon- 
key is said to be most excellent eating. If one wanted 
specimens to mount, he would find scores of red monkeys, 
gray monkeys, white-faced black monkeys and the howl- 
ing black congos about his camp every night. The little 
dog-faced monkeys are scarcer. In the trees the mon- 
keys are delightfully graceful. 

._ I was told that the large ones were very tenacious of 

life, that a cango, for instance, held on to the branches 
of a tree until after three bullets from a Winchester 
express .38cal. rifle had been sent through his shoulders, 
heart and lungs, but when a fourth tore his head all to 
pieces he fell. 
_. The cry of the wounded monkey is heart-breaking, for 
it is exactly that of a child in distress, But when, one 
day, an expert shot in our party barked the tail of a 
cango, the sight of the beast as it started up in wild sur- 
prise, stop and picked up its tail to see what the 
matter was, jumped again, only to stop once more and 
look with increasing wonder at the tail, was so ludicrous 
that we simply rolled over on the ground and laughed till 
we cried, in spite of the possible cruelty in clipping a 
harmless beast. 

There are so many things in Nicaragua to interest one 
who loves animate nature that I cannot mention a thous- 
andth part of them. The late Thomas Belt wrote a book 
called ‘“‘The Naturalist in Nicaragua,” that is a very in- 
teresting book, but it does not cover a hundredth part of 


| what I would like to read about. For instance, he deals 


chiefly with insects, but a little beggar of a tick that digs 
a tiny crater in the fine loam by working his head cata- 
pult fashion and then hides at the bottom till something 
good to eat tumbles into the crater is not mentioned. I 
saw one that was three-sixteenths of an inch long grab 
the hindlegs of an ant three-quarters of an inch long, and 
for over ten minutes hold on while the ant pawed up the 
earth in its endeavor to escape. Smaller ants though of 
no mean pluck and strength, fell victims. Nor is any- 
thing worth mentioning said in the book about fishes; 
and birds receive but scant notice. The same may be 
said of the general run of mammals, 

The fish that I saw were new to me. The only man of 
the party who carried a rod and reel was W. E. Simmons 
of New York. With a variety of lures he had a deal of 
sport taking a fish called the sabaleta, It was more like 
a bass than anything else, and had an average weight of 
about 33lbs. It was of a dark greenish color on the back 
and white below. There were three rows of teeth, one 
row being very strong and in the front very like human 
teeth. It was a most vigorous fighter, often leaping far 
out of the water and shaking the hook from its mouth. 

A much larger fish, and one that fairly swarmed about 
the rapids of the San Juan, was like a tarpon, of say 20. 
to 30lbs. weight. I never saw so many fish in any stream 
as there were of these there. They were said to be grand 
fish for the rod and reel—equal to the tarpon of Florida; 
but we had no tackle that would hold them, They bit 
the hook off every time they were struck. 

There is doubtless magnificent salt-water fishing on 
both shores, but particularly in the bays of the Pacific 
coast. The bay at San Juan del Sur would satiate the 
most eager Walton that ever cast a fly. Of all that I 

























saw there, a barracouta was the most pleasing. Imagine 
a pike 6ft. long at the end of your.line and the fight with 
the barracouta will be pictured beautifully. a 

This reminds me of a fish story told me by ex-Governor 

Pacheco, of California, now American Minister to Central 
America. Every afternoon at 4:30 o’clock a great shark 
comes in alongshore at Amapala, on the Bay of Fonseca. 
His appearance so terrifies the smaller fish there that 
they fly into the surf and are cast up on the beach by the 
bushel. In consequence the people of the town repair to 
the beach regularly at the hour named and gather in the 
spoils, making a great lark of the occasion. The shark 
is — the padre, and is well nigh worshipped by the 
ple. 
If one would go to Central America for an outing he 
should leave New York in February. One may go from 
New York to San Juan del Norte, Nicaragua, or to Limon, 
Costa Rica, or from New Orleans to Blewfields, Nicara- 
gua, or Livingston, Guatemala, or Porto Cortez, Hondu- 
ras. From what I was told, the best place to land is 
Blewtields, for from that place he can go in a dugout to 
other streams along the coast, and then strike up through 
the country on a journey that may last two weeks or six, 
to end on Lake Nicaragua. is journey would be 
through an absolutely unexplored country, but one that 
is certainly passable, and as full of game as all streams 
are of fish. 

An easier journey would be by steamer up the San 
Juan River to Lake Nicaragua and across to Rivas or 
Granada. The whole territory between the lake and the 
Pacific is inhabited and cut up by wagon roads, but is 
alive with small game, deer and pigs. The feline tribe 
is wanting west of the lake. 

The west or Pacific side is in all respects the most 
pleasant to hunt through. The east side is so dense that 
one must often cut his way with a machete through the 
tangled vines and underbrush. Then, too, much more 
rain falls on the east side, the ewe being 306in. per 

ear at San Juan del Norte and 70 at San Juan del Sur, 

t rains in the dry season east of the divide. A most de- 
lightful outing could be had by going to San Juan del Sur 
via Panama and the Pacific mail steamers, and there 
hiring a coasting canoe with a native or two and so sail- 
ing back down that picturesque coast to Punta Arenas, 
Costa Rica, or even to Panama. The shooting would 
have but one drawback—the game would be too easily 
found and killed. The scenery is every where magnificent, 
and the weather indescribably beautiful. 

Doubtless the fear of fevers has kept sportsmen and 
tourists from braving this untrod wilderness, but after 
my own experience there, and from what I was told by 
Americans now living there, the climate of the hills and 
the Pacific coast is remarkably healthy. There is as 
much differance between the Atlantic coast swamps and 
the hills of Central America as there is between the 
swamps of the Pamlico and the black mountains about 
Asheville. I have no doubt whatever that the mountains 
of Nicaragua will become famous as a health resort as 
soon as the inter-oceanic canal is opened—an event not 
so remote, by the way, as it may seem to be. The only 
danger to health which any man need fear there will be 
found in a lack of backbone to resist gentle temptations 
in the inhabited districts. 

There is one other feature that might tempt a Yankee 
to go there—perhaps two more. The forestis dotted over, 
if one may judge by the explored parts, with ancient 
ruins of cities. Engineer Gillespie found some remark- 
able ruins in his survey from the Rama and Ubalde, while 
the gold he found was something more remarkable still. 
Gold mines are not usually as valuable as they seem to 
be, though there are placer diggings now known that 
— incredible sums to native miners. But the possi- 

ility of making a collection of works of art from the 
ruins of an old city would certainly prove a temptation 
to a host of the readers of FOREST AND STREAM. 

The matter of expense is not great, say $300 for steamer 
fare and $5 a day while in the country. This would pay 
the expense even of a coasting trip where two natives 
and a big dugout were hired. JOHN R. SPEARS. 


NOTES FROM A SHEEP CAMP. 


“To me are mountain masses grandly dumb; 
I ask not, Whence? and ask not, Why? they come. 
When Nature in herself her being founded, 
Complete and perfect, then the globe she rounded, 
Glad of the summits and the gorges deep, 
Set rock to rock, and mountain steep to steep, 
The hills with easy outlines downward moulded 
Till gently from their feet the vales unfolded.” 
—Gothe. 
UNE has come to change the face of nature, and 
here among the mountains her influence is already 
felt. After the trial, of which I spoke in my last article, 
I hastened back to the realm of trout and deer, and again 
Ike was my host and guide. We drove out of Panguitch 
on the first of June in the midst of asnowstorm that lasted 
all day, and night found us at Henrie’s camp on the Mam- 
moth. But the Mammoth was not our destination. It is 
time for shearing and Ike has gathered his herds on Asay 
Creek, another fork of the Sevier. Tuesday was clear 
and warm, and Ike helped Henrie with his lambs, while 
I took my first lesson in holding the innocent little crea- 
tures that were having their ears slit, tails docked and 
being otherwise tortured to enhance their value. 

At 4 o'clock we set out for Ike’s camp and reached it 
just as the sun was going down. We left the wagon at 
Asay Creek and climbed up half a mile through balsams 
and long-leaved pines to his sheep wagon, where the main 
camp was pitched. Here, in company with four herders, 
we passed the night. We were within five miles of the 
summit of the great divide and the night was cold. 

FOREST AND STREAM does not devote its columns to a 
discussion of politics, but in camp we talked about the 
political situation until 2 o’clock in the morning. It was 
a marvelous change, for generally the dweller in cow 
camps and sheep camps is wipe vga to listen to vulgar 
yarns that are repeated night after night until he would 
fain take out his blankets and sleep alone beneath the 
stars. But the recent disorganization of the People’s and 
Liberal parties has made Republicans or Democrats of 
every one, and the boys take positive delight in talking 
over the situation and in making all manner of inquiries 
about the events of the day and the noted characters now 
in the political arena. I had thought the revolution con- 
fined to Salt Lake, Ogden and Provo, but it has spread 
into every town, hamlet and camp in the Territory, and 















































































It was the first porcupine that I ever knew to show fight 
and it never once thought of rolling sara tell te ontten 


its pursuers, 
‘Att the mouth of the cave we built a fire and lighted our 








who in the meantime had discovered that my bit 

was ‘‘Down East” and had sized me up torre aoearioes 
of the first water, that we had better increase 
our gait if we to reach Sweetwater before dark. 





young Utah is confident of soon pemeeniy Searer® hand 


in the great game of national 
a word as to the “lay of the land.” Asay Creek has 


two forks, each about one and a half miles from — 































or Between the two is a divide that rises almost 8,000ft. | fat pine torches, while the bishop picked his way down| He set the pace and I followed.~ Things went pretty 
a above the sea level. The bushes along the creeks are in | into the most beautiful of the underground avenues. This’ well for a few miles, and then we commenced going 
irk full bloom, and along the hillsides the cacti are display-| cavern was about 600ft. deep. At first it seemed like | down, and then the trouble began for me. Riding up 
ba ing their gold and crimson flowers. On the clay ridges | walking through a railway tunnel cut in trap rock. The and ona level had been comparatively easy work, but 
at 4 are numberless deer tracks and bear sign, and the white | floor was strewn with jagged boulders. Had this been | this was new business for meand I soon began tv feel the 
ne ; hare dwells among the rocks. But the herder’s greatest | all there was of interest, our journey would soon have | effects of it, but having a little stubbornness in my make- 
to i enemy is the wildcat, that annually destroys thousands | been ended and my tale told. But the tunnel opened into | up, like all good hunters, I determined to follow the little 
he i of lambs. The north fork of Asay Creek is a narrow | one lofty chamber after another. Throughout the black | red-headed cuss into camp at his own gait, if my back 
rk i stream, that may be jumped at almost any point. It|rock an iron stain was sopees The floors were | didn’t break before we got there. On we went, the worse 
ne i flows through a narrow, heavily-timbered cafion. The | covered with beautifully rounded yellowish stalagmites, | the trail the faster the little imp rode, until at last we 
i water is clear and cold and is positively alive with small | and pendant from the roof were stalactites, black as ink, | struck the valley of Sweetwater River and commenced to 
he trout running from Sin. to 1ft. in length. The south | that when broken seemed in color and porosity exactly | climb upward again, along the edge of the valley toward 
m fork is wider. It flows through broader cafions and fer- | like worthless iron castings. Then the air grew colder;| the lake. As we slackened our pace my guide informed 
m, } tile meadows. In it are large trout, suckers and herring | the walls narrowed; we were entering the portals of | me that we were only a half-mile from camp and that we 
a or dace. Never before have I seen suckers and trout | Dante’s frozen Hell. Suddenly it burst upon us, and from | had made remarkably fast time, in fact he thought it a 
u- associating together. But these suckers are more gamy, | the walls the light of our torches shot forth the dazzling | little the quickest time he had ever made over that trail. 
is firmer fleshed and better flavored than their congeners eee of countless diamonds, rubies and sapphires, and | We arrived at the camp in just four hours from the time 
to ; that inhabit the sluggish, muddy waters of the East. the reflection of our feet was as though we were walking | of starting, and that, too, over one of the roughest of 
th We stayed at the hilltop wagon for a week. Some] upon a sea of glass. This was the ice cave, 40ft. in| mountain trails. Well, 1 was not so very tired, but I 
x, days I would fish and at other times I would ramble to| diameter and 15ft. high. There was neither sight | could stand up much better than I could sit down. There 
De | one of Ike’s other camps and watch the docking of the} nor sound of dripping water, but we were upon a lake of | was some surprise in camp at my arrival, for a telegram 
at : lambs. Then we moved down to the north fork, and all} ice, and the black, rocky wall and ceiling could not be| had been sent to tell me the invalid was better. The 
1S ‘ hands turned in to build a great shearing corral. All| seen for their hoary covering. There were no icicles, but | telegram I never received. The welcome was just as 
hands but Jock, one of the herders, he would let his|a uniform mass of crystal sheen, in form varied as the | hearty as though everything had turned out as planned, 
n wethers wander away while he would cut a birch pole | crystals of snow and of the thickness of a man’s hand. and after a hearty supper of cold venison, fried trout and 
r and stroll up and down the creek, returning at dusk with | It was the cave of Aladdin, and long we feasted on the | everything else that is fit fora hunter’s table, we gathered 
6 from thirty to fifty specimens of the delicious rosy-sided, | lovely scene. I am told that the temperature of this cave | round the lantern, in the tent, and swapped news for fish 
is speckled fontinalis. is uniform as the entire year. stories. I had the news and the other four the trout 
e The corral was completed and the boys were off with} Back to tenia t and then into another cave, the warm- — They had been camped here all summer long, and 
their sheep, all but Jock, who, as usual, was away with est of thefour. Here the floor, walls and roof are a mass of | had nothing to do but fish and hunt and think up stories 






to bury me under when I should arrive. Well, they did 
it most effectually, but Iam not going to write anything 
but the truth, and only a little of that, so will not repeat 
any of their stories but give my readers a brief sketch of 
one day’s trout fishing out of six, all equally good, which 
we had before ing one and starting on our return 
trip. After a great deal of talking and a little of sleeping 
it was decided that L., the veteran fisherman, should take 
me the next morning up the left fork of the Sweetwater 
River, or creek, for a day with the speckled beauties. 

The next morning, not very early, found us with 
tackle, lunch, etc., starting from the camp, at the lower 
end of Sweetwater Lake, bound for the trout stream 
which we intended to strike where the two branches 
came together, a half mile above the upper end of the 
lake. As the lake is about a mile in length this gave us 
a tramp of a mile and a half before reaching the battle 
ground. Just before reaching there an incident occurred 
which seriously disturbed the peace of mind of my friend 
L, As we were walking along the trail, thinking of the 
fish we were going to catch, there suddenly came a whirr 
that made us jump as some dozen or more willow grouse 
got up from nearly under our feet and settled in different 
parts of two trees that were standing a few yards from 
the trail. Ob, how we did groan, because we had not 
brought the little .22 along with us, as here was the 
chance to add some of the finest of meat to our larder, if 
we only had something to shoot with. L. was not going 
to give it up without an attempt, at least, so collecting a 
few stones of proper size he commenced a bombardment 
of the grouse family. Some of his shots were very close, 
but he failed to bring any game to bag and sorrowfully 
gave it up when his ammunition was gone. We left the 
covey holding the fort without any loss of their number 
and tramped along a few rods further to the stream. 
And here our sport commenced. , 


The left branch of the Sweetwater River is the stream 
of trout streams as it comes roaring and tumbling down 
a deep gorge, hemmed in on both sides by rocky cliffs 
towering hundreds and hundreds of feet above the bed 
of the stream, and shutting it in so closely that at many 

oints the only path for man or animal is the river itself. 

or about three miles this stream is one succession of 
cataracts, each one having its pool below. Fallen timber 
at close intervals makes the tramping up this stream 
very hard, but does not often interfere with the casting 
of the b> At the point where we struck the stream we 
changed our shoes for wading boots and commenced the 
work of the day. I took a turn down stream for a few 
yards to commence with, and just where some willows 
shaded the water over a deep riffle I got a rise and caught 
a pound beauty belonging to the rainbow trout species. 
A second cast and his twin brother grabbed the fly. 
There was not an ounce difference in the weight of these 
two. Turning or at the next pool I caught two 
half-pounders. far L, had caught nothing and every- 
thing was coming my way, but well I knew this would 
not last, as I had been fishing with the veteran before. 
After crawling over some fallen trees we came to a larger 
pool where we caught four nice ones, and one only fell 
to my lot and that not a very large one, while the one of 
immense size that should have been landed shook the 
hook from his mouth and went sulking under the ledge 
of rock at the further side of the pool. 

Passing on above this pool we came toa huge tree, 
which had fallen diagonally across the river bed, dam- 
ming the stream and making a deep pool above. Over 
this pool leaned another tree, making it impossible to 
cast.a fly in any shape on this water. As we stood below 
the log, the water above was about even with our shoul- 
ders, so we could see into the pool pretty well without 
casting any shadow on it or being seen ourselves. Reel- 
ing in all of my line, except three or four feet, I pushed 
my rod just below the branches of the leaning tree, let- 
ting the fly strike the surface of the water and started to 
drag it across the pool. But the fly had only started to 
answer to both of my questions. The only drawback in | cross the pool, when it was seized by a monster trout who 
the whole business was that a pony and saddle consti-! started with it for the corner made by the bank and tree 
tuted the conveyance that I would have to take and I} comingincontact. The poor chance for playing him and 
now weigh 210lbs, and have not been guilty of doing | my awkwardness combined, allowed him to get away. 
much horseback riding since boyhood. owever, I as-| Making the same cast again, the fish was hooked the 
sured the proprietor of the cabin and ponies that nothing | second time, and again he got away. A third cast, or 
wonld suit better and that something of this kind h poke, was made, and he came at the fly this time with 
long been an unfulfilled desire to me. The gentleman | more vigor than ever. But this time we were more suc- 
concluded to send his brother-in-law, a sixteen-year-old | cessful, for with the help of L. the brave beauty was this 
lad, with me to act as guide and to bring the ponies | time safely landed. Another cast resulted in the catch- 
back. Well, we started as soon as the ponies could be | ing of a second fish equally large. No more rises could 
saddled, and the first part of the journey was very nice | be got from that pool, so we passed on to the next. At 
and easy for me, as it was all up hill, and the ponies | this pool L. caught the big ones and i the little ones, he 
necessarily had to walk. After about an hour or so of| catching three that would weigh 1}lbs. apiece, while 
this clim and when I had about concluded that | mine weighed only half of that, and besides, I caught 
horseback riding was as easy now as when J was yo only one 
we came to the top of the “divide,” where my e,| And that isthe way it went, from pool to pool, until 


vivid moss, and the transition seemed like coming from the 
sanctuary of winter to the abiding place of eternal spring. 
The bishop now told us that he would take us back to 
camp by a new route, but we must be prepared to crawl. 
Into another tunnel he went and we followed. At first 
we could get along on our hands and knees, but, all too 
soon, the roof come down and we were obliged to flatten 
out and “snake it” as best we could. The floor was of 
smooth, white sand, evidently it had once been the bed of 
a subterranean stream, probably of Asay Creek that was 
now many feet below us. The smoke from our torches 
would have stifled us had it not been for the frequent 
rifts in the rocks, that were of sufficient size to admit 
light and fresh air, though altogether too narrow to allow 
of our passage to the outside world. After an hour of 
this laborious greenies we came toan aperture through 
which we could make our exit, and though the bishop 
told us that he could take us underground for yet another 
mile we declined his offer with many thanks, and were 
soon back at the tent discussing the events of the day 
over a mess of trout. 

Were such a cave as this in any other part of the land 
it would be visited by tens of thousands of tourists, but 
I doubt if fifty persons have ever been down in its depths 
or if 100 have heard of it. I am told that other and 
larger caves are to be found in this vicinity, and I hope 
toseesome of them before I leave; if they surpass in beau 
this matchless cave of the southern Rockies, I shall thin 
that I have discovered a heretofore unknown wonder of 
the world. SHOSHONE. 

ASAY CREEK, Utah, June 15. 


t his birch pole. The sun was about two hours high. Ike 
t and I sat alone in the tent. Jock’s wethers had been 
e ponostens grazing just above the corral, but now they 
p 
rc 
: 







ad disappeared, even the tinkling of the bell had died 
away. Suddenly Ike spoke up: 
“T guess either you or I will have to hunt up those 
wethers. No tellin’ when Jock will show up.” 
Now, I was just in condition for a good walk, and I 
thought that in less than half an hour I would be back at 
: camp; so I started out with neither coat nor vest. Up 
7 the creek I strolled, up among the quaking aspens. Our 
: side of the cafion was of white sandstone, hewn and 
water-worn into all sorts of fantastic shapes. The other 
wall was of black, volcanic rock—the picture of desola- 
lation. From these black stones Asay Creek sprang forth 
a lusty stream that reared and sang with voice louder 
than the song of woodland bird or cry of winds among 
the branches. And at the black rocks by the spring I 
lost all track of sheep. But 1 kept on and on to the head 
of the cafion, and I knew that the wethers had not gone 
out that way. It would have been the part of common 
sense to have gone right back to campand to have let the 
herder hunt his own sheep, but I hated to give up the 
search. I climbed the sandstone parapet and wandered 
along that ridge for a mile, not finding a hoof print. 
Then I came back to the head of the cafion and walked 
down the trapridge. Just as the sun went down I struck 
the tracks of the herd, and the dogs started merrily along 
the trail to the southwest, leading me directly away from 
the camp. 

Through the gloaming I hurried, and suddenly I came 
upon one of nature’s wonders. The crust of the earth 
had fallen in, leaving a circular hole some 10yds. in 
diameter, and from the bottom of this hole four caves 
led in different directions. It was no time for explora- 
tion and I pressed on, following the barking of Nell and 
old Kaiser. Had I wanted to do so I could not have found 
my way back to camp, and no amount of money would 
have tempted me to clamber down the rocky wall after 
dark. About me the nighthawk whistled, and from far 
away the piping of the young quail floated on the evening 
air. I was tired out; my shoes were cut through, and 
now and then a cactus spine would find its way into the 
ball of my foot and I would hopalong in silent agony. I 
felt in my pocket. Not a match was there, and I re- 
membered that my hunting knife was left by my plate 
at dinner. ' 

Hark! Yes, that is the faint tinkle from the bell 
wether. The journey is almost done. Ten minutes more 
and the odor of the sheep greeted me, and the band at 
another one of Ike’s camps, to which I had never been 
before, and Bert, the herder, with his dog was standing 
between the wethers and the ewes swearing like a pirate. 
To make a long story short, we drove the wethers back 
for nearly a mile, bedded them and I returned to Bert’s 
wagon for supper, and in a few moments was dozing on 
the hard bed. 

i had not lain long when there was a thud against the 
wagon and the four dogs ran between the wheels, then 
out a few feet, growling all the time. Bert sprang out 
with the rifle and I was not long in following suit. He 
said that he saw a dark object a little way off but he did 
not get away from the friendly gleam of the candle. The 
ewes and lambs now became very uneasy and I took 
Bert’s rifle from him and started out. The moon was 
five days old and by the feeble light I could see a black 
she bear and two cubs. It was impossible to get good 
aim but I blazed away in the darkness and hit the brute, 
for she growled and turned savagely toward me, but two 
more shots put an end to her career and the cubs made 
good their escape. Then it was necessary to go around 
the sheep and get them quietly settled on their bed 
ground. By the time this was done we heard rifle shots 
and shouts in the distance. We answered and in a few 
moments Ike and Jock were with us, Ike’s anxiety for 
my safety having brought him over the hill, We took a 
good smoke, laughed over our adventures and at mid- 
night turned in for good, and so ended my first and last 
experience as a sheep-herder. 

e and I were up with the sun, but early as we were 
Jock was ahead of us, getting his wethers back to their 
own herd. We reached campat breakfast time and ‘‘dad,” 
for I, being the senior member of the outfit, have 
acquired this soubriquet, wa; made somewhat vain by the 
encomiums that were bestowed upon his tracking, stay- 
ing and shooting qualities. At all events no one has since 
intimated that he was a tenderfoot. 

That afternoon a party of three visited the wonderful 
cave. Jerome Asay, an old settler who knew every nook 
and turn of the subterranean labyrinth, was our guide. 
On the wa sp ve managed to kill a porcupine with 
clubs, it heen among the pines it would have es- 
eaped easily, but among the rocks we had the advantage, 
































TROUTING IN THE SWEETWATER. 


O* the 15th of August last I received a message from 

the Sweetwater Lake region, in Colorada, that a 
relative of mine, who had been camping there during the 
summer for the benefit of his health, had became worse 
and needed immediate attention if he were expected to 
leave that country alive. Receiving this message on Sat- 
urday, a hurried packing of satchel and arranging of busi- 
ness affairs let me off on the 2:50 train of the next day, 
Sunday. The road taken to Denver was the U. P. R. R., 
than which there is none better west of the Missouri 
River. Monday morning, 9:30 o’clock, found me in Den- 
ver just in time to catch the train going to Leadville on 
the South Park R. R. The trip over this road. to Lead- 
ville is worth a year of one’s lifetime, but it is impossible 
to describe the beauties and wonder and grandeur of the 
scenery along this route without writing volumes. We 
arrived in Leadville at about 8 o’clock in the evening. 
The next —— found us steaming out of Leadville, 
bound for the little station I had been told to stop at, on 
the Denver & Rid Grand R. R. 

This day’s trip was another delightful one, except for 
the fact that we had to stop and wait two or three hours 
at Red Cliff for the workmen to clear from the track the 
debris from a heavy blast. 

After a time we were started again, and soon, while I 
was intently watching the fishermen landing trout from 
Eagle River, which the road follows, the brakeman 
announced the fact that we had reached Dotsero, my 
destination. i barely had time to tumble off the train 
before it was under way again, On looking about me 
for the city and depot building, I found nothing but 
good solid ground and a cabin a few rods distant. This 
station should be named Dot, dropping the last two syl- 
lables, as they are entirely superfluous, and the first one 
describes the city briefly and perfectly. Well, knowing 
that there were fourteen miles of mountain road to be 
traversed before reaching the camp of my friends, I 
hastened to interview the inmates of the cabin to ascer- 
tain whether they could furnish me transportation, and 
whether there was still time to reach the camp before 
night. 

To my intense delight I received an affirmative 
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at two o'clock we stood on a rock with a cascade falling 
some ten feet toa deep fre below us, while, a few feet 
above us, was another deep pool with a mane sheet of 
water foaming into the edge of it from the rocks above. 
Standing on the rocks between these two pools we caught 
fourteen beautiful trout weighing from 4 to 1}lbs. apiece. 
Then eating our lunch of bread and butter and cold boiled 
trout, we proceeded to dress andcount our fish. We 
found that we had forty-five that would average ilb. 
apiece, the largest 1}1bs. and the smallest half a pound. 

he veteran scored one more than me, he having twenty- 
three. As we had all the fish we could use and did not 
want to murder the beauties for our pleasure, we con- 
cluded to quit. So we unjointed our rods, put our fish in 

















































































































our creels and started for camp, bravely passing by poo! 
after pool where we knew there were fish aching to be 
caught. The only malignant look that flashed across the 
veteran’s countenance on our tramp homeward was when 
we passed under the tree where the covey of grouse took 
sheiter in the morning. We reached camp in time for 
supper, not tired, but very hungry. 

And so passed one of the happiest days we have ever 
known, full of excitement and pleasure, with just enough 
hard work init to make it enjoyable, but not enough to 
tire one so completely as to drive sleep from his weary 
and aching limbs when night comes, and he fain would 
drop himself into the arms of ‘‘tired nature’s sweet re- 
storer.” B. C. D. 

OMAHA, Nebraska. * te 


Slatuyal History. 


DO CARIBOU EXIST IN OREGON? 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

First let me enter a _— of ignorance. Most sportsmen 
deny the existence of caribou in Oregon. In fact the 
burden of proof seems to rest heavily upon those of us 
that presume to adopt the affirmative of the proposition. 
Mr. Charles C. Ward, in his delightful chapters on ‘‘Cari- 
bou Hunting” in ‘“‘Sport With Gun and Rod,” edited by 
Mayer, says: “If the species reaches the wooded region 
at and west of the Rocky Mountains its presence does not 
seem to be well attested. * * * A competent author- 
ity doubts the existence of the caribou in the United 
States west of the Red River of the North.” 

No person can read the twenty-five-page article above 
referred to without a the painstaking investi- 
gation given the subject by its writer. A thorough 

_.Zecognition of this fact on my part admonishes me that 
what I may have to say on the subject must be interroga- 
tive rather than assertive. 

Two years ago I stopped at the ranch of a Mr. Welch 
at the foot of Mt. Hood, in Clackamas county, this State, 
near the old Barlow wagon road. The first thing that 
attracted my attention was a magnificent pair of caribou 
antlers adorning the gable end of his rustic abode. The 
horns were of very great size and perfect in palmation, 
resembling those of Newfoundland as distinguished from 
the Labrador caribou, in which latter the palmation 
seems to be confined to the tines at the top of the horn. 

In answer to my questions he declared that they were 
the antlers of a funny looking elk killed a short distance 
below his house. When informed that they were un- 
doubtedly caribou antlers he wrote the word caribou 
down in order to remember the name and be the better 
able toenlighten McIntyre and others of his neighbors 
that had also killed “‘funny looking elk.” It seems that 
doubts bad arisen in their minds whether these animals 
were really elk. 

I had almost forgotten the incident when yesterday 
two mountaineers, Mr. Floss and Mr. Gray, called at my 

. Office on some business matter. A pair of elk antlers 
hanging on my wall attracted their attention and led to 
conversation respecting the big game of their section. 
They live in this county about twenty-five miles from 








long. | 





PENNSYLVANIA NOTES. 


er prairie horned lark (Otocoris alpestris praticola) 
is one of the native birds of Lycoming county. 
Young, one of which was but a few days old, were cap- 
tured early in June last by State Ornithologist Dr. B. H. 
Warren, of West Chester, and Prof. August Koch, of 
Williamsport, in fields near the city last named. 

The prairie horned lark breeds sparingly in Erie county 
near the city of Erie, in fact nests with eggs are reported 
to have been taken within the city limits, and young of 
the year have been obtained in the v cinity of Erie - 
both Mr. Geo. B. Sennett, of Erie city, and Dr. B. H. 
Warren. This bird is reported by Dr. Livingston W. 
Hartman, of Pittston, to breed in Luzerne county; and it 
is also believed to breed in Beaver county. 

Mr. W. Clyde Todd reports golden-winged and cerulean 
warblers to be breeding in the neighborhood of Beaver 


city. 

te common crossbill (Loxia curvirostra minor) is fre- 
quently seen, singly or in small parties, in May and June 
in the vicinity of Williamsport. This species breeds 
regularly, but is not abundant, in the forests about 
Renovo, Clinton county, also in Cameron county, and Dr. 
L. W. Hartman, of Pittston, has taken nests and eggs in 
March in Luzerne county. 

Hooded, chestnut-sided, pine, black-throated green avd 
black and white warblers, also the American redstart, 
are common eee — rea ee —_ Moun- 
. : tains, along the West Branch (Susquehanna River) near 

Portland, having settled near Gordon Creek in the Oas- | South Williamsport. In the same locality rattlesnakes, 
cade Mountains, some fourteen years ago. They wenton| which have doubtless been driven from neighboring 
to tell me about a large herd of the same “funny looking | mountain ranges by recent forest fires, are much more 
elk” that came down to Gordon Creek during a terrific | ,»ymerous than for many years past. 

snow storm that raged in the mountains last winter, and] Dr, G. A. Scroggs, of Beaver, reports quail and ruffed 
added, “but their "oe didn eo like those,” referring | grouse to be quite abundant in Beaver county. In Ches- 
to my elk antlers. It occurred to me that here were two | ter county quail are much more plentiful than for sev- 
witnesses for my caribou theory; so I asked them if they | oa) years past. 

thought they could recognize the animal should they see} Several broods of wild turkeys have been seen recently 
his picture. Of course they could, for they had killed | in Huntington and Clinton counties. It is stated that a 
several out of the herd. I took three pictures, represent- | good many of these noble game birds have bred this year 
ing the elk, moose and caribou, respectively, and laid | in the southern part of Bedford county. 

sce rented te oe i a dl fs ie commuaen The snowbird (Junco hyemalis) is breeding in consid- 
ye — of the rea the ee seen and killed ee a ee ee ee ee 

y them. Now you will very naturally say that if cari- sh llegheny Ci i 

bou are so plentiful here it is strange that some are not of May ee aera ae ja oe ee 
— —— = ae - rd. f viaek cee strong and Butler counties, where he reports rose-breasted 
so much ee - gettin: per specimens as in = fe beste: Re ee 
getting meat. Go into any fur and hide store in Portland : f nighthaw 
and you will find at least a dozen pairs of caribou antlers. aoe lap of ‘aolidinns - the we Alleben’ 
It is, however, difficult to find out from whence they and Pittsburgh ’ 
came ; i i 
. es Dr. T, L. Hazard, a naturalist of Allegheny City, has 

Fully appreciating the fact that we Portland sportsmen | specimens of the hellbender (Menopoma Ghaleniiie in 
ought to be able to settle this question, I submit the testi- | an aquarium with a view of making a careful study of 
mony at hand with the hope that some of us may soon be | the life history of these ugly reptiles which are so com- 
able to add practical demonstration. As an excuse for | mon in the ‘Alle heny River H 
our ignorance, permit me to say that within 25 miles of . : ; 
Portland, a city of 70,000 people, there are places abso- 
lutely unexplored—terra incognita as dark as central 
Africa. What, then, can be known of the more remote 
mountain regions? As for myself, individually, Iam an 
— and wildfowl shooter, and not much disposed to 
seek larger game and endure the attendant exposure and 
hardships. 

All of the sporting gentlemen with whom I have con- 
versed upon this subject, including such experienced 
hunters as Wm. Curry, George Stuart, H. T. Hudson, W. 
A. Storey, Capt. Riley and T. D. Honeyman, while doubt- 
ful of the existence of caribou in this State, seem willing 
to qualify their opinions a little in view of the unexplored 
condition of even this, our own county. 

Several mountaineers have promised to send me por- 
tions of the next ‘funny elk” they may kill, even if noth- 
ing more than the peculiar heart-shaped hoofs, which, of 
course, have not heretofore attracted their attention. 

PORTLAND, Oregon, June 15, S. H. GREENE, 


[We have no doubt that the “funny looking elk” men- 


BREEDING OF THE TEAL DucK.—Geneva, N. Y., July 
2.—I had a conversation with a man this morning, who 
told me that yesterday he sawa teal duck with nine 
young ones, and that ‘‘a boy caught three of the little 
ones, but released them on being told to do so. This 
proves that the bluewing teal will breed in this part of 
New York; and yet there are men calling themselves 
sportsmen who will insist on open season for ducks to 
May 1.—J. G. S. 


Froa vs. SNAKE.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have 
just witnessed an incident so novel that I deem it worth 
recording in your interesting paper. On going to the 
boat landing this morning I saw a common striped snake 
of about 20in. in length in the act of swallowing the 
head of a recently caught trout. I confess to an anti- 
pathy to the reptiles, and as this one’s head Jay invitingly 
on a flat stone I dealt it a blow that crushed it toa pul . 
It was then tossed into the water, where it floated, when 


C. Ward’s article on the caribou, in “Sport With Gun and 
Rod,” was written a long time ago and when much less 
was known about the fauna of the West than at present. 
It has long been known that this species, the so-called 
woodland form, exists in large numbers insuitable locali-| and got on faster. With every effort to swallow he 
é L pulled the snake with his front feet, making such efforts 
Idaho and _ possibly in Montana, on the western slope of | once in about two minutes. At length he was so full he 
could eat no more, and with about 3in. of the snake’s 
body and twice that length of tail still protruding he 
crawled to the shady side of a rock near the water, seem- 
ingly content to let appetite wait on digestion.—CLay- 


1} ties in British Columbia, in Washington, probably in 


the Main Divide of the Rocky Mountains. Hon. Theodore 
Roosevelt has killed them south of the boundary line, as 
have many other persons well known to us, Besides 
what is stated in Judge Greene’s letter, there is reason to 
believe that they are to be found further south, especially 
in the higher mountain regions. Captain Charles E. 
Bendire, the well-known naturalist, told us a number of 
years ago, that he once saw at Boise City, Idaho, three 
a of caribou antlers, which were said to have been 

illed near that place. We have good reason for believ- 
ing that a caribou was once killed on the Missouri River 
not very far from old Fort Peck. This animal was shot 
from the deck of a steamer by Mr. R. McGonigle, a per- 
fectly trustworthy man, who did not know what it was 
that he had killed. He described the animal to us in 
great detail and we believe that it was a woodland cari- 
bou—a straggler which had wandered across the moun- 
tains and far to the south of its ordinary range. It must 
be remembered that, unless they have been examined by 
a person who has had some training in biology or is 
familiar with the species, the antlers are not always a safe 
guide in determining species. No naturalist could mis- 
take the horns of an elk for a caribou, yet as the horns of 
the former are occasionally somewhat palmated toward 
the tips, it is not at all unsual to hear a hunter announce 
that he has killed a cross, or hybrid, between a moose and 
an elk, ora caribouand anelk. We have seen very many 
pairs of palmated elk antlers, but we have never seen a 
pair of antlers about which there was any question as to 
the species to which they belonged. We shall hope to 
hear further on this subject from our correspondent before 


[JuLy 9, 1891. 


tioned by the hunters who talked with Judge Greene were | an immense school of small fry attack bruised 
caribou, though so far as we know direct evidence of the a one _ 
existence of caribou in Oregon is as yet lacking. By this 
we mean nothing more than that we know of no state- | stopping within two feet. I was wondering what the 
ment by a competent‘authority that he has seen this | attraction was; was it to see the circus, or did -b 
species in Oregon. We are confident that our corres-| gobble up some of the fry so near to the surface? Pres- 
pondent, by a little effort, can supply the proof of the | sently I was enlightened, when he leaped clear of the 
caribou’s existence in Oregon, and can thus considerably | water and pounced upon the snake near its middle. With 
extend the animal’s range to thesouthward. Mr. Charles | it he started for the shore, making slow , as the 
ends of the snake fouled his legs. With his hindlegs 
resting in the water he made slow progress swallowing 
= prey, as his feet did not get a good hold. I went u 
e 


k a few yards, when he came outon dry lan 


TON BROOK. 





ANNUAL REPORT OF THE AMERICAN MUSEUM OF Nat- 
URAL HistorY.—The annual report of the trustees of the 
Museum for 1890-91 is just at hand, and shows the insti- 
tution to be in a flourishing condition, the year which has 

ust passed having been one of growth and prosperity. 
hrough the energy of the trustees the long desired en- 
dowment fund has been secured, and the total subscrip- 
tions now amount to $301,500. The interest of this sum 
will do much to provide additions to the collections in 
the future, and it is probable that the fund itself will be 


report is most encouraging. 


GROUSE AND QUAIL IN CONFINEMENT.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The little grouse previously mentioned 
have one and all succumbed to the inevitable and gone 
over the divide. They refused persistently to the end 
to notice their foster mother in any way, neither noticing 
her call nor ¢ lowing her to cover them at night. Their 
run was enlarged and everything done to encourage them 
to make a success of it; but they grew despondent and 

itifully turned up their little toes, wtat three weeks. 
The quail eggs responded to the seductive wiles of the 
incubator on the 26th of June, and produced eight wee 
quailets, as large, possibly, as bumble bees, which Mr. 
Dyer placed with a couple of bantam chicks three weeks 
old, in a brooder, where they are now, apparently pros- 
pering. The chicks hover the quail, or do the best they 
can at it; and one of them flew at Mr. D. the other day in 
a funny little rage when he put his hand into the brooder. 
When I saw them, there were three or four attempting 
to cover themselves with one chick, and as a concealment 
it wasn’t an unqualified success: but the little biddies were 
patiently standing on tiptoe and playing mother ina very 
conscientious way. Long may they all prosper.—O, O. 


S. (Vineland, N. J., July 3). 


BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.—The Bulletin 
of the American Museum of Natural History, signatures 
of which appear at frequent intervals, contains a great 
deal of interesting material on North American mammals, 
We have received pages 227 to 306, inclusive, of No. 2, 
Volume III., of the Bulletin, which includes papers by 
Dr. Edgar A. Mearns describing a new subspecies of the 
eastern chipmunk from the upper Mississippi region, 
a new species of weasel and a new subspecies of gray fox 
from Arizona, giving the results of his observations on 
the American badgers and on the otter and skunks of 
Arizona. Dr. Allen contributes a series of highly inter- 
esting notes on North American mammals, in which he 
describes a number of new forms and treats of a number 
of interesting points. The Bulletin of the American 
Museum of Natural History has become a necessity of 


every student of American birds and mammals, 








A TYPICAL NOTE. 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co.: 


GENTLEMEN—Please continue my paper for another six months, 
for which please find inclosed $2. I long for my paper every 
week, as it takes me (or rather makes me feel as if I were there) 


over and over the good old times of years gone by. 


Of course I am tied down to work very much, but still I find a 
little time once in a while to slip out with old Dash and the gun 


and fool a few chickens. 


There is promise of a good harvest of both quail and chickens 


here this season, and also law breakers. a. To Pe 
CORALVILLE, Iowa. 


T love to lie in sylvan shades, 
And watch the line that falls 
Into the stream, so still and calm, 
And wait for fish in heavy hauls. 
I love to lie and watch all this, 
Beneath the azure, summer sky, 
And when to town I hurry off, 
With not a fish, and people scoff, 
I love—ah then, [ love to lie. 
—Boston News. 


A gentleman suggests a way to get rid of woodchucks 
which are doing a great deal of damage to meadows in this 
county. His idea is to smear a slice of turnip with strychnine, 
turn another slice over it and drop it into the woodchuck’s 
hole and then close up the. hole with a stone. The wood- 
chuck gets hungry, eats the turnip and his home becomes 
his grave without any further trouble.—Eachange. 


FOREST AND STREAM, the favorite paper of those who 
handle rod or gun, never flags in interest, but keeps one in 
tune with wood and field, lake and brook, all the year round. 
Thecurrent issue for this week is an “‘Adirondack Number,”’ 
and is in itself worth as much as many a book of travel or 
adventure.—Baltimore Methodist. 





bleeding part. The water was boiling under the attack, 
At tile tunebate a frog started from the shore toward it, 


e think to 


increased by further subscriptions. Among the import- 
ant gifts received during the year is a magnificent collec- 
tion of cut and uncut gem material known as the Tiffany 
collection of gems, which was on view during the recent 
Exhibition in Paris. This gift to the Department of 
Minerals is due to the generosity of Mr. J. Pierpont Mor- 
gan. Mr. John J. Croske’s collection of land shells, which 
includes 2,300 species, was presented to the Museum dur- 
ing the past year. Theincrease in the collections of birds 
and mammals are important, numbering over 1,500 speci- 
mens for the former and 490 for the latter. An import- 
ant start has been made in the establishment of an ento- 
mological collection. The library is growing rapidly and 
is annually becoming more valuable. On the whole the 
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Game Bag and Gun. 





THE FULL TEXTS of the game laws of all the States, Terri- 
tories and British Provinces are given in the Book of the 


Game Laws. 


THE NEW YORK ASSOCIATION. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


Sportsmen throughout the State cannot fail to have 
been impressed with the truth and importance of the 
suggestions offered by Gen. Bruce in his cogent discus- 

me, published in the 

last number of the FOREST. AND STREAM. His opinions 
are founded on a wide experience and on long study. 
He has brought forcibly to the minds of all thinking men 
the urgent need of immediate and vigorous measures to 
protect our forests, fish and game. Innumerable argu- 
ments can be brought forth to illustrate the danger that 
confronts New York State in this direction, but they are 
unnecessary; every one who has given this question the 
slightest thought realizes the condition of affairs. The 
roblem before us is how to render the greatest service, 
y what means can we accomplish the most toward the 


sion of the protection of fish and 


protection of our wild lands and streams. 


It is undoubtedly true that the New York State Asso- 
ciation for the Protection of Fish and Game has to some 
extent departed from its original re. Of late years 

its time and attention, 
and yet the records of its annual meetings will reveal the 
fact that each year the old idea has cropped out, at each 
convention some effort has been made to revive the pur- 
pose for which the Association was established. At the 
recent convention at Rome the resolution there presented 
denouncing the destruction of the Adirondacks were 
most enthusiastically received and unanimously adopted. 


trap-shooting has largely occupie 


This shows that the State Association has not entirel 


forgotten its original purpose, and that the proper spirit 
still exists in the minds of its members. All it needs is 
to have its designs and efforts systematically organized 


and promoted under competent and interested men. 


During the last tive years the individual clubs compos- 
ing the State Association have done good work protecting 
game and fish, At the hearing before the Assembly 
Committee in Albany last winter the prominent clubs 
had serene to plead for the codification of the 

aws, and central New York sent a delegation of 
about fifty men to urge certain provisions which they 
deemed for the best interest of the whole State. Several 
new clubs have recently joined the State Association 
whose sole object is ‘‘protection and preservation,” who 
have no other purpose and indulge in no other business 
or sport. These facts further show the good material 
still existing in the old association and strengthen the 
contention advanced by Gen. Bruce that the State Asso- 


game 


ciation can bring about the desired results. 


The next annus! convention will be held under the 
auspices of the Cncadaga County Sportsmen’s Club, at 
Syracuse. It is the club’s intention to make every effort 
to bring together not only trap-shooters, but also a large 
representative gathering of sportsmen, whose main object 
shall be the protection of fish and game. It has been 
suggested that on Monday evening, the first night of the 
convention, all routine business be completed, and that 
the second meeting night be devoted exclusively to the 
adoption of such measures as will best carry out the Asso- 
Each club will be early 
requested to choose its delegation with this meeting in 
view, and a general invitation will be extended to all 
clubs and individuals throughout the State, not now 
members of the State organization, to seek such member- 
ship at the first meeting, and so be in a position to take 
an active part in the deliberations concerning forests, fish 


ciation’s original purpose. 


and game. 


At this latter meeting let each club designate the man 
among its members best qualified (having the time, en- 
thusiasm and experience) to occupy the en of com- 

tate committee, 
which shall with the officers of the State Association and 
as a part of the latter organization have sole and entire 
charge of the protection and preservation of fish, game, 
and forests. Let this committee select its own officers 
and hold a meeting at Albany each winter during the 
session of the Legislature to decide upon its course and to 
urge its recommendation upon our law-makers. In this 
way the best men will be brought together for concerted 
action, and a good attendance at the Albany meeting will 
be assured. By this course the State Association, with its 
large number of members, will be directly interested, offer- 
ing political advantage and influence which comes from 
numerous and diversified interests, The State shoot will 
be an attraction which, coupled with the fish and game 
protection plan, will give a larger field to draw from than 


mitteeman. Let this body compose a 


could probably be obtained in any other way. 


The various committeemen ought to be able to bring 
the influence and efforts of their respective clubs to bear 


on whatever work or plan the central committee deemed 
advisable, and the responsibility being thus centralized, 


if proper and effective results were not accomplished, it 


would be easy to locate the fault and to remedy it. 
The Onondaga County Sportsmen’s Club is deeply in- 


terested in this subject, and for many years has spent 
much time and money in its efforts to protect fish and 
game. One of its objects in wishing to hold the next 


convention was to revive the Association’s original pur- 
pose and to do all in its power to make this revival last- 
ing. However indifferent the trap-shooters may have 
been to this purpose in the pg they are after all the 
men as a whole most interested in the protection of fish 
and game (they are nearly all fishermen and hunters), 
and with the infusion of a new element into their ranks 
devoted exclusively to this original purpose, a larger, 
more powerful body can be brought into active service 
than could be obtained in any other way. 

If men of Gen. Bruce’s type and all interested in this 
subject will join with us next spring in an effort to effect 
within our ranks an organization such as has been here 
scantily suggested, what would then be wanting as a 
nucleus, about which can be gathered power and influ- 
ence enough to accomplish wise effective legislation and 
the efficient enforcement of the same. 

_ But this is a question of vital importance, far-reaching 
in its effects, it concerns not pleasure alone but the health 
and prnepestty as well of the whole people of this great 
Commonwealth, it is neglected in a way that forebodes 

indeed terrible to think of the ruthless des- 


is still going on. Worst of all is 
Adirondack wilderness, that 





































































mate advancement of a plan or or, 


effectually and nently pro’ 
forests, game and fish, 


Horace WHITE. 
GUN GOSSIP. 


ciation. 


diverse views are held than in matters pertaini 


likes. 


the “‘latest agony,” the hammerless, 


barrels were better killers than short, and that the sma 
bores could not stay in with the large. 


could find a 16 that would do théir work. 
choked guns is subsiding. Perha 


of the full-choke as of any modern improvement. 
can’t make a cylinder shoot a ve 


fault if he shoots his game to eternal smash. 


For wildfowl a full-choke is, in my opinion, the only 
gun. To stop a os duck, so effectually that 
nding him within three feet of 

where you marked him down, requires a gun that will 
send plenty of shot right where youaim. Better it is to 
make a clean miss thanahalf kill. In three seasons, 
from ’84 to ’86 inclusive, I —_ four nights out of each 
or ducks. I shot an 8lb, 12- 

bore, full-choke American-made gun. There were three 
other regular habitués of the place, who all used cylinder 
guns, In cogitating on the situation one evening, the 
thought struck me that if the so-called express systems 
were good in rifles, why not apply something analagous 
traightway I set about ex- 
perimenting. I finally adopted the following load, at 
which the brethren can laugh as much as they like—it 
was no laughing matter with the ducks: 4dr. powder, 
loz. shot, 63in the right and 43 in the left. Ater that I 


you can be assured of 


week in a famous fly-way 


to it to chokebore shotguns? 


lost just one cripple—the others lost two or three a week. 


I wasn’t particularly noted for the number of birds I 
killed, but when I hit one it was twilight with him right 
then; and I killed at longer ranges than any one in the 
crowd, The gun I shot then was a — iarly bored 
weapon. AfterI got the hang of loading it, it madea 
very even pattern, remarkably free from patches; yet one 
barrel would throw from six to ten pairs of shot in such 
a way that one cut about half on the hole made by the 


other. Wherever a pair of these twins struck the pene- 
tration was nearly double that of the rest of the charge. 


was worthless. 


The appearance of thé modern hammerless comes in 
An old proverb says, 
‘‘Handsome is that handsome does.” I readily admit 
that at first sight it doesn’t impress the old-timer favor- 
ably; but now that I am used to it, to me it looks a clean, 
trim, businesslike weapon—the peer of any made in any 
age, and I have seen them all. For practical worth, it 
beats the collection. It is handy and safe; and you never 
fail to ring in that second barrel when you want it 
because it is not cocked. My position in connection with 
the hammer and hammerless actions, is something like 
that of the ‘‘Canny King of Kent,” who, while he raised 
a large altar for worship, erected a small one in a corner 
for Satan; just toshow ‘‘that he meant him no dishonor.” 
My favorite is an American-made hammerless, The 


for much adverse criticism. 


other, which I seldom use, is an English hammer, that, 


odds of a Virginia mule. Average the two, and they 
make a pair of nice hammer guns, 
Occasionally we hear some talk about English vs. 


American guns. The person of moderate means, for 
whom either is not good enough, is, it seems to me, very 


much like Uncle Lisha’s customer, who objected because 
the old shoemaker made him a pair of “‘right and left” 
boots on a “‘right” last—he’s “too dum p’ticklar.” Ten 
years ago the English were far ahead, for few American 
makers then used even the extension rib. But between 
the years ’81 and’87 American gunmaking advanced with 
a length of stride of which its friends may justly feel 
proud, till now, for variety and ingenuity, the American 
actions lead the world, in shotguns as in rifles and re- 
volvers, 

It widens a person’s views a little to get out from home 
and see what is actually on the market. In ’87 Greener 
was supposed to have a monopoly of the automatic ejec- 
tor principle. Yet in the spring of that year I found a 
eee ee ee eee oF D. Kirkwood, of Bos- 

an 


ton, well ced, well finished and a good shooter, 
which would eject automatically in as good shape as any 
gun made. Mr. Kirkwood told me that he had been 


making the same gun for four or five years. 
BLOOMFIELD, N, B, L, I, FLOWER, 


truction of fish and game that has gone on for years and 
e devastation of the 
great haven of rest and 
source of health, and whatever is for the greatest ulti- 
ization which will 
t¢ and preserve our 
whether it meets our individual 
opinion of not, will receive the hearty support of the 
great majority of members of the New York State Asso- 


é pages of FOREST AND STREAM bear expressive 

witness that there are few subjects on which more 
é ng to guns 
and shooting. It can do no harm, therefore, for any of 
us who have any opinions, solidly based on experience, to 
give them. Then, the novice by reading can find any 
style of argument that suits his own particular predilec- 
a and prejudices, and will beable to buy just what he 


I am not of much account as a shot, still less do I know 
it all; but Ihave had some experience, and can see an 
aperture in a step-ladder when it is held squarely between 
me and the blue ether. I have owned and shot guns of 
bores from 20 to 10, of lengths of barrel between 26 and 
50in.; of all patterns and actions, from the flint-lock to 


Some years ago I gave at length my conclusions as to 
the killing pave of large and small-bored and long and 
short-barreled shotguns. They were, in brief, that a, 


I have a great partiality for small-bore guns; and have 
owned three times as many smalller than 14 as I have 
larger. Though there is not so much difference in the 
penetration given by a good 20 anda good 10, as many 
would suppose, the latter is much the superior of the 
former on game. Both of the shotguns I own now are 
12-bores. I wouldn’t shoot either of them any more if I 


Every little while the man who does not like choke- 
bores has his say, and we are told that the rage for close- 
in this, as in some 
other things, I am slightly eccentric; but I think as “ey 

ou 


close pattern, but by 
@ proper manipulation of the wadding and lessening the 
weight of shot a full-choke can be made to give a sparse 
enough pattern for brush shooting; and it is one’s own 


Where only afew pellets were taken, a gun like this 
would roll up a mighty record in a penetration test. It 
would shoot all sizes of shot well up to A; above that it 


though in the matter of ears it might not run a jack rab- 
bit a very close race, would certainly scorn to ask any 


John c 
Acaller consists simply of a strip of birch 


MOOSE HUNTING IN NOVA SCOTIA. 


Fy mane Lewis's Wharf, Boston, Sept. 16, on steamer 

Yarmouth, I arrived at Yarmouth, Nova the 
next morning. Going out on the wharf I found Nat, 
who was to meet me here. Dumping my duffle into the 
wagon after it had been ‘‘gone t h” by the custom 
house officer and a deposit left on the guns we ed 
at a smart pace up the hill to Jones Hotel, where, while 
breakfast was ing prepared I put on my camp 


toggery. 

e pleasure of getting into rough clothing oa such 
an occasion as this is known only to those who “have 
been there.” 

Our provisions having been securely boxed and placed 
on the wagon we started. We stopped at Gilman’s at 
Tushet, for dinner. Here we had the pleasure of meet- 
ing four sportsmen from Boston, and were in time to 
help them dispatch some trout they had just brought in. 
Mr. Gilman had taken them up to the Forks for a few 
days, where they had had good luck with the trout and 
ee . 

A railroad rnns from Yarmouth up the west coast of 
Nova Scotia, this side being thickly settled, and most 
sportsmen go up to some of the towns there and “go in” 
after moose from them. I prefer going in from Yar- 
mouth first because it is the cheapest and fewer go in 
from there. The Tusket River runs for many miles 
through this part of the country, its headwaters being in 
a splendid moose country. There is excellent trout fish- 
ing in the river, but the canoeing facilities are poor, 
owing to the many rapids, which is a lucky thing for the 
moose. 


It was long after dark when we arrived at Rocking- 
ham, Nat’s home. We were welcomed by good Mrs. 
Forbes, who proceeded to spread before us poor rain- 
soaked travelers moose steak, apple jam, hot biscuits and 
coffee; and to me it was a glorious repast. 

Sept. 18.—Arising early I found it still raining, as it 
had been, according to Nat, for ten days past. After 
breakfast, Nat’s brother John, who is to be my moose 
caller, came round. He isa fine specimen of the Scotch 
American, just in his prime, sturdily built, and with the 
reputation of knowing more concerning the habits of 
moose than any man in the country. Last spring John 
burned over a large tract of woods seventeen miles further 
in, and he was going to take me there, feeling confident 
we would find moose there, attracted by the tender shoots 
which had sprung up since. But to get there we would 
have to cross the Tusket River twice, and owing to the 
present freshet he was afraid the oxen could not make 
the trip. We had to take our duffle in on an ox team. 
He proposed that we spend a few days with a party of 
log drivers, and we started at once for their camp, five 
miles away, reaching there in time to help them dispatch 
their dinner of spuds, salt mackerel and tea. That after- 
noon John went with the loggers, and taking my shotgun 
I sauntered out back of camp looking for partridges. 

The country here is simply barrens and swamps, huge 
tracts of land having been desolated by previous fires. 
These barrens in some places are almost covered by 
quartz boulders, and sometimes stretch for miles, bounded 
on either side by swamps covered with hackmatack. The 
swamps are usually narrow, and crossing one we step out 
on another barren which looks like the one we just left, 
so that it is very easy for a tenderfoot to become lost. 

Tramping along the edge of the barren I came to a hard 
timbered ridge, and succeeded in knocking down a couple 
of partridges. They were so tame I could have killed 
them with stones. I then turned back, not caring to 
stray too far. On my tramp I saw at least a dozen rab- 
bits. The last one presented such a pretty shot that I 
bowled him over. 

It is interesting to watch these woodsmen erect a camp. 
They look on trees as their natural enemies and show 
them no mercy. Most of the timber here is spruce, pine, 
“fire” and tamarack, 

We moved the camp on Friday morning to the two 
forks of the Tusket at the head of a rapids, where the 
logs had become jammed. The men went to work on the 
logs, leaving Orin and me to build camp. I held down 
the log while Orin did the erecting. Cutting two 
crotched poles 8ft. long he jammed them into the ground 
about 20ft. apart, then placed a cross pole in the crotches 
and then placed a number of birch poles sloping from the 
cross poles to the ground, binding the whole firmly to- 
gether with writhwood. Over all was stretched a huge 
piece of No. 8duck and bound firmly to the framework. 
Then breaking off armfuls of spruce branches he pro- 
ceeded to shingle them into the ground, beginning at 
the foot, and soon had a soft mattress made, being the 
nicest bed I ever slept on. Then he fixed the fire for the 
night. Felling some large birches he drove some back 
stakes 3ft. from the shanty and piled up against them 
four logs 10ft. long and a foot thick for backlogs, placing 
near a number of logs to ‘‘nigger” in two, together with 
bark, deadwood and chips enough to lasta week. It was 
a healthy, dry, warm camp, and was built almost as 
quickly as I can tell it. 

At noon it stopped raining, the sun came out, the wind 
shifted to the west and John came to camp after me to 
go with him over to Dennis’s Lake to try for a moose. 
Quickly tying some grub in a pair of blankets John 
slung the bundle over his shoulder and picked up his old 
Sharps .50cal., with his caller stuck on the end of it, and 
we were off. 

Crossing the river in the loggers’ scow, we tramped three 
miles over barrens and through rough swamps and arrived 
at the lake. A little searching brought us to Dennis’s 
shanty, containing two bunks, a stove, table, stools, etc. 
On the way we saw plenty of fresh moose sign. We 
smoked and John spun yarns until dusk, and then had 
supper. Starting a fire in the stove, John put on a kettle 
of water to boil and then discovered he had forgotten to 
bring any tea. So, Indian style, he made a decoction of 
spruce, and we satisfied our appetites with spruce tea, 
bread and apples. At dark we went back of the shanty 
to listen, hoping we would hear a moose calling, but 
heard none. John felt quite sure there were moose here, 
however, having seen plenty of fresh sign. The nights 
were getting quite chilly now, so going back to the shanty 
we kept a rousing fire going and talked and smoked long 
into the night. 

Sept. 19.—There was too much wind this morning to 
expect calling, but we went over some distance, and 
bed on to a boulder and began callin a a —_ 

about 














































































498 


—— 






and tied. 


























































































something down in the swamp. 


Nova Scotian waters. We had splendid s 


sheep the winter before. 


boy we took along to mind the oxen. 
be carefully watched. 


took several hours of hard tracking to find them. 


climb trees. 


and went up a tree. 
and when necessary cleared a road for the team. 


crossing the river went on. 
for the night. 


there was a strong wind blowing we heard nothing and 
so returned to camp and turned in. 


what a number of moose are brought out of the ‘‘den.” 
In the evening it began to rain. 


camp. 

Sept. 24.—Called this morning with no better luck. 
We then looked around our calling ground and found 
tracks of two bulls which had evidently answered the 
call last night. 
camp and one of them must have stood in a clump of 
tamarack a hundred yards from our boulders for some 
time, evidently wondering where that cow was. 

In the afternoon we went still-hunting and came upon 
one of John’s old bear traps. He told me how, a few 

ears ago, he visited this trap and found a large bear ly- 
ing beside the trap with one foot caught in it. 


started back from it, whenit started up with a growl and 
nearly tore its foot loose in its rage. A couple of bullets 
soon put it beyond doing harm. 

We finally struck fresh tracks of a young bull and fol- 
lowed them toaswamp. Leaving me posted on the bar- 
ren, John went in. 
came out again and skirted along the edge of the swamp, 
which was small, until he came to its end, and then 
started on a run into a thicket of young alders, I waited 
now with great impatience, expecting every second to 


denly I heard John call. Pretty soon he appeared at the 
swamp and beckoned to me. Going down he showed me 
the track of the bull, which was running and had gone 
out on the other side of the swamp. John heard him gei 
up with a grunt when he rushed into the thicket, but did 
not see him. . 

Returning to camp we had a rousing supper, and as 
there was a strong wind we did not call that night. It 
began raining at midnight and poured steadily until noon 
the 25th. In the evening we went out in, Heard 
some hard firing a few miles away and decided some 
other fellows were having better luck than we were. 

Sept. 26.—We went this morning two miles from camp 
to call. Heard a bull and thought he would come to us. 
Waiting a while, John went over to a ridge to see what 
had become of him, and found traces of a cow and bull. 
We followed, tracing them across two brooks, Finally 
they naan to run, having either seen or heard us, so we 
returned to camp. In the afternoon we went over to 
Oakland Deadwater and had some sport with the trout. 
We hoped to shoot a few ducks, but did not seeany. We 
met a couple of Canucks prospecting for gold, and they 
told us that several parties in the ‘‘-Den” had hauled out 
their moose. I was for going there the next morning, 
but John wanted to wait, asserting that we had had poor 
weather so far. 

Sept. 27.—This evening it was perfectly calm, the 
moon came out full and the air was frosty. Going a few 
yards back of camp, John called and was answered by a 
bull. We waited; heard nothing for an hour. I began 
vo be impatient. John said the moose was around yet, 
but was timid. Sometimes they will stand on the edge of 
a swamp for two or three hours listening. 

Suddenly from behind a big boulder stalked the moose 
and stopped in a clump of tamarack, thirty yards away. 
Raising my rifle, I aimed low down on his shoulders and 
fired. He gave a great bound: then John pulled and he 
started over the hill like lightning. John felt sure he 
was badly hurt and that we would find him in the morn- 
ing. Returning to camp, we cooked a second supper and 
felt very jubilant. 

The next morning we traced the moose some distance, 
his tracks leading toaswamp. We found where he had 
lain down twice a short distance from where we shot, 
and also found considerable blood. Feeling confident 
that we would find him in the swamp, we went in care- 
lessly, He had lain down three times within a few yards 








10in. wide and 1ft. long wound into the shape of a funnel 


After listening for some time John thought he heard 
After waiting awhile 
longer we went down there and found tracks only a few 
minutes old of a young bull. The bull had undoubtedly 
scented us and turned off atasharp angle. John and I 
returned to Dennis’s shanty, got our breakfast and then 
started back to the loggers, arriving among them at noon. 

Sept. 20.—John and I walked from Nat’s over to the 
Tusket River, about a mile, and I cast my first fly in 
rt. I gathered 
forty ranging from } to ilb. in the morning’s fishing. In 
the afternoon we took a tramp through the woods, J ohn 
showing me some traps he had set for wildcats which 
are numerous here; one had killed six of old man Forbes's 


Sept. 21.—We were up at 4 A. M. loading our duffle on 
the ox team and were off at 8, John, I and Sylvanus, a 
The oxen have to 
They can scent game like a dog 
and if they smell a bear or moose they become frightened 
and if loose are very apt to take a straight cut for home. 
They got away from Sylvanus once on this trip and it 
I have 
great respect for oxen, for I find they will do anything but 


Our road soon became a loggers’ road, then a trail and 
finally as ‘‘Nessmuk” once said turned into a squirrel path 
John then went before with his axe 


At noon we arrived at an old Indian camp on the 
Tusket, called Bartlett’s, where we got dinner, and then 
At4P. M. we were in what 
John called good moose grounds, so we decided to camp 


After supper we went out and called a while, but as 


In the morning the 
wind was still blowing. Breaking camp we moved on 
and were soon at the headwaters of the Tusket, at Oak- 
land. A few miles further and we put up our camp in 
what John called the best moose ground he knew of. 
Moose hunters, however, around here consider the 
‘‘Devil’s Den” as the best place. This is a large swampy 
thicket surrounded by half a dozen lakes, situated about 
five miles from Oakland; and a fall never passes but 


We went out on the 
barren and calied. After a while we heard a big bull 
traveling by intheswamp. John called to him but he 
paid no attention, so I hurried down to meet him; but he 
traveled faster than I, evidently bent on getting some- 
where, and I missed him. Returning to John, we waited 
a while; but as it was now raining hard we returned to 


They came up after we had returned to 


At first 
he thought it was dead, then something in its appearance 
made him think it might be playing ‘‘possum,” so he 


Finding the tracks led to leeward he 


have the moose come dashing out of theswamp. Sud- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 























































ing. I felt rather crestfallen. 


I would probably have dropped 
away, although badly hurt, having lost lots of blood. 


then make for Nat’s, 


calling of some other hunter. 
blowing a 
riving at 


journeying 


added to the bank of health no small amount. 


my moose hunting trip to Nova Scotia. , 


violate the Sabbath by fishing Sundays. 


selves openly violate both law and decency. 
display as much energy in the future in 


(and everything else) in 


game protector has never yet started a suit against a boy. 


He has found many violators of the game laws in Ulster 
county, but they all ranged in height from 5 to 7ft. If 
they were giants of 10ft. he would make it just as hot for 


them as he does now. Some of these Ulster county men, 


notably Carl Smith and Smith Mance, of Ellenville, have 


paid the penalty by being imprisoned in the Kingston 
jail, while others have paid fines for their misdeeds. And, 
come to think it over again, Messrs, Ward and Wentworth 


stream of the former, such as the Kingston Argus man 
refers to when he bewails the alleged fact that Dr. Kidd 
don’t ‘‘go for” the members of New York fishing clubs, 
Does the Argus man term Delmonico, Morello and the 
other New York restaurateurs against whom Dr. Kidd 
has ne suits for alleged violations of the game laws 
“little boys?” No, it looks as though some friend of the 
Kingston editor had tallen into the hands of the law 
through the vigilance of the game protector and that the 
editor was seeking to have revenge on that official, for 
we don’t want to be obliged to think that the Argus man’s 
name should be added _ to the list of Ulster county men 
whose ignorance is dense. From an acquaintance of 
many years standing with Dr. Kidd, we long ago con- 
cluded that he was a man of the utmost fairness in the 
discharge of his official duties. He shows no partiality 
in hunting up game law cases. But it is a very difficult 
matter sometimes to secure evidence in cases that come 
under his jurisdiction. We can safely say that if the 
Kingston Argus writer has personal knowledge of any 
violations of the game laws in his county and will back it 
up on the witness stand, Dr. Kidd will proceed as soon as 
possible against the guilty persons. It matters not if the 
violators of the law do hail from New York or are Van- 
derbilts or Astors. 


How A Swamp HAS BEEN DRIED Up.—Piper City, IIl., 
June 29,—A few years ago the Vermilion swamps, north 
of this place, furnished great sport to Chicago and Peoria 
hunters, who came out here every spring and killed 
large numbers of ducks, brant, geese, etc., and shipped 
them to the cities. Thousands of these birds were 
annually shipped from here every week during the sea- 
son, local hunters sending in their share too. A great 
change has taken place since then. The swamps have been 
drained out, and where the sportsman hid in the thickets 
not long ago the farmer boy is ‘‘going through” his corn 
for the last time before *‘laying bye.” A thirty-foot ditch 
is all that remains of the places where, as ene writer de- 
scribes it, the ‘“‘birds made such an infernal racket that 
sleep was impossible until long after midnight. Couldn’t 
geta wink. Just as be was dropping off to sleep a roar 
like artillery would suddenly arouse him, as thousands of 
geese rose and circled over the water, alighting again to 
the increased music of ten thousand rancous throats.” 
Our “‘shootists” now go to Beaver Lake, Indiana, when 
they want to shoot ducks, Very few have been seen the 
past Fone Prairie chickens and quail are plenty 
oa oe and great sport is expected with them this 

all.—H. P. B. 


THE HASBROUCK HEIGHTS FIELD CLUB opened their 
club grounds July 4, 





‘of the beginning of the swamp; and while examining one 
of these beds we heard him get up and “‘git” a little fur- 
theron. John ran on and out on the other barren call- 
If I had not been so care- 
less and had gone around the swamp while John went in 
him. As it was he got 


As it was Sunday we loafed around the camp the rest 
of the day. Wedecided to break camp the next morn- 
ing, spend the following night in the Devil’s Den and 


So the following day we started, crossed the Tusket 
and arrived in the Den in the early part of the afternoon. 
We camped in a swamp; saw plenty of sign. Called in 
the evening. Heard a cow which John thought was the 
In the morning wind 

le and we started home after dinner. Ar- 
at’s the next afternoon, we found that several 
parties had come out with moose, one party bringing out 
two. Nevertheless I believe our poor success was owing 
to the weather, strong winds blowing all the time we 
were out, except one night, and then we had a shot. 
Such is a sportsman’s luck. The two nights spent in 
ome to New York were the finest I ever 
saw for calling. Well, the trip is over, and I am sitting 
before the open fire again with my pipe for company. 
Although I shot no moose I gained twelve pounds, and 


Game or no game, I got my full of ——S ae 


Dr. Kipp’s WoRK AND METHODS.—The Newburgh (N. 
Y.) Daily News has this to say about State Game and 
Fish Protector Kidd: There appeared in the last issue of 
the Kingston Argus, under the heading of ‘Serve all 
alike, Doctor,” an article which read as follows: ‘‘Dr. 
Willett Kidd, Game Protector of Newburgh, has caused 
the arrest of two men for fishing for trout contrary to the 
law at Phoenicia, Ulster county. All hail! You are en- 
gaged in a laudable work; but we fail to hear of any 
arrests you have made of members of New York fishing 
clubs who have their huts in the country, and whoopenly 
These cheeky 
fellows lease streams after having been stocked by the 
State hatcheries, for whose support every taypayer must 
contribute, and then post notices forbidding any resident 
of this county to catch any of their fish, while they them- 
If Kidd will 
unishing these 
gentry from New York, who openly violate the law, as 
he has in the past hunting up litile boys and men ignorant 
of the law in the county, he will be in much better business 
than he seems to have been in of late.” This literary 
effusion is merely amusing. The writer of the paragraph 
starts off by praising Dr. Kidd for his suits against Mr. 
John Quincy Adams Ward, the celebrated sculptor, and 
his friend, the eminent Mr. Josiah Wentworth, of New 
York, and winds up by talking about that official ‘shunting 
up little boys and men ignorant of the law in the county.” 
And yet, when we consider the matter, Dr. Kidd has 
found more ignorance or pretended ignorance of the law 
ister county than he has dis- 
covered in all four of the other counties of his district 
rolled into one. The fact of the matter is that the vigilant 


did their illegal trout fishing last Aprilin an Ulster county 


(JULY 9, 1891, 





































































DEATH OF JAMES TERPIN—Loxington, Ill.—James Ter. 
in died at his home in Lexington, Saturday, June 20, 
e was a famous hunter and enjoyed the distinction of 
being one of the very few men in this section of the coun- 
try who knew perfectly well the haunts and habits of 
local game. Asa judge of native game he stood at the 
head of local. sportsmen. His knowledge of the art of 
approaching wild game was considered very fine, 
Sportsmen throughout the State knew him as a quiet and 
unassuming gentleman. He was 37 years old. 


Sea and Hiver Sishing. 


THE FULL TEXTS of the game fish laws of all the States, 
Territories and British Provinces are given in the Book of 
the Game Laws. 


KENNERLY’S SALMON. 


HE smallest known salmon of the Pacific region is 
the one first described by Dr. George Suckley in 
1861 under the name Salmo kennerlyi—Kennerly’s trout 
or Chiloweyuck red salmon trout. In 1862 Dr. Theodore 
Gill proposed to establish for this species the new generic: 
name Hypsifario, because of its ‘‘compressed body, pro- 
jecting snout, etc.” The remarkable changes in the 
acific salmon during the spawning season were at that 
time less known than at present. About 1882 Dr. David 
S. Jordan examined the Salmonide in the National 
Museum in Washington, D. C., and came to the con- 
clusion that Kennerly’s salmon is identical with the 
common red salmon or blueback of the regi on (Onco- 
rhynchus nerka), and_ this belief was generally accepted 
as final. The material bearing on this relationship, how- 
ever, was chiefly the actual red salmon collected by Capt. 
Charles Bendire, U. S. A., and the individuals were con- 
siderably larger than the Kennerly’s salmon to be dis- 
cussed in this article. Since the time of Dr. Jordan’s 
study of the Museum specimens we have received new 
material and recent information, which enable us to 
place the species, as I think, in a different light and to 
contribute something of interest to its life history. On 
Nov. 26, 1888, and Oct. 8, 1889, Prof. O. B. Johnson, of 
the University of Washington, Seattle, Wash.. collected 
for the Smithsonian Institution a large series of these 
small salmon in a little stream tributary to Lake Wash- 
ington, near Seattle. In March, 1891, Dr. George M. 
Dawson, of Ottawa, Canada, sent the writer a photograph 
of one of the fish which he found in Nicola Lake, British 
Columbia, Sept. 7, 1890. Each of these gentlemen added 
something to our knowledge of the habits of the species, 

This recent material includes only salmon ini or near 
the spawning condition, yet it seems to me now sufficient 
to warrant the separation of Kennerly’s salmon from the 
red salmon as a subspecies at least and I would write its 
name Oncorhynchus nerka subspecies kennerlyi. In the 
first place, Kennerly’s salmon becomes sexually mature 
when only 8in. long and seldom exceeds 10in. at any time 
of life. It has about 30 gillrakers, while the red salmon 
has about 40. Its fins are much larger than those of the 
red salmon. It lives permanently in fresh water, most of 
the year in deep parts of lakes, from which it runs up 
small tributaries in autumn to spawn. 

Names,—Dr. Suckley first described the species as Ken- 
nerly’s trout, or the Chiloweyuck red salmon trout. The 
Indians of the Chiloweyuck Lake region call it Tsi mia. 
According to Dr. George M. Dawson the Kamloops In- 
dian, or true Shuswop, name of the fish-is Kuk-en-owh’. 
The Okanagan Indian name, Kuk-en éh, slightly differs. 
Since the affinity of the species to the genus Oncorhynchus 
became known it has been called Kennerly’s salmon. 

Size.—The types of Dr. Suckley’s description were 10 
to 1lin. in length, and there was no difference between: 
the sexes except in shape and in the development of the: 
jaws. Some sexually mature malesand femules received: 
from Prof. O. B. Johnson were scarcely more than 8in.. 
long. Dr. George M. Dawson wrote me that the salmon: 
‘is seldom over a foot long, generally about 10in.” Nu- 
merous specimens observed by the writer range from 8 to 
llin. in length. The average adult Kennerly’s salmon 
weighs scarcely 4lb., while the average weight of the 
adult red salmon is 7 or 8lbs,, and examples of 15lbs. have 
been —— 

Dist tion.—The most southerly locality at present 
known for this salmon is Lake Washington, near Seattle, 
Washington, in a small tributary of which Prof. J »bnson 
found the species spawning near the end of November, 
1888, and early in October, 1889. Dr. Kennerly believed 
the fish to be peculiar to Chiloweyuck Lake(north latitude 
49°), near Fraser River, and east of the Cascade Moun- 
tains. He was informed by Indians, however, that it 
inhabited two other lakes of the region. Mr. Gibbs had 
it from the Nahoi-al-pit-kun River, west of the Cascades. 
Dr. Dawson wrote me as follows concerning it: ‘‘I know 
this fish is common in nfany of the large lakes of British 
Columbia. I have seen it in Nicola, Francois, Fraser and 
Okanagan lakes, the first three tributary to the Fraser 
River, the last totheColumbia, Nicola Lake is about ten: 
miles in length, it is on the course of the river of the: 
same name, which is a tributary of the Thompson. The: 
lake is a little north of latitude 50°.” The little river in: 
which Dr. Dawson observed them early in September, 
1876, and which connects Fraser Lake with Francois: 
Lake, carries the distribution up to north latitude 54’. 
Prof. Macoun informed Dr. Dawson that he caught Ken- 
nerly’s salmon with a spoon bait on Arrow Lakes, Koo- 
tanie Lake, and on the Culumbia River a few miles below 
Arrow Lakes in June and July, 1890. In August, 1877,, 
Dr. Dawson saw the fish in Eagle Creek, a tributary of 
Shuswop Lake, emptying near the present position of: 
Sicamous Station,.on the Canada Pacific Railway. ‘All 
the lakes mentioned,” writes Dr. Dawson, “‘are in part of 
their extent deep and clear, and all are or may be reached: 
by the salmon from the sea (generally, I think, the saw- 

ui), except Kootanie Lake, which is cut off by a fall. 
here is, also, in the last-named lake a larger fish, which 
IT take to be a landlocked variety of the — salmon 
[O. chowicha].” Capt. Charles Bendire, U. 8S. A., has in- 
formed me that obstructions in the Kootanie are occa- 
sionally overcome in heavy freshets and the king salmom 
(pring salmon of Dr, Dawson) pass up into the lake and 
ome landlocked. Is may be that Kennerly’s salmon 
owes its origin to asimilar modification of the red salmon, 
but of this we know too little to indulge in theories. 

Habits.—Dr. Kennerly was told by an Indian that this 

fish never descends into smaller streams and never gos? 
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to the sea. Dr. Dawson wrote as-follows: ‘The Indians 
all affirm that this salmon lives throughout the year in 
the various lakes in which it occurs, only leaving them 
to run up certain streams to spawn in the autumn,” In 
August, 1877, at Eagle Creek, he was assured by Indians 
that the little salmon does not go to or come from the 
sea, but ascends from the lake to spawn. The ascent of 
the streams for reproduction begins early in August, and 
in one instance, mentioned above, Prof. Johnson observed 
them as late as Nov. 26. The height of the run seems to 
vary with the latitude, as in salmon generally. Dr. 
Dawson’s letters to the writer contain the following 
reference to the death of Kennerly’s salmon after spawn- 
ing: ‘In the first week in September, 1877, they were 
very abundant in streams along the west side of Okana- 
gan Lake, and last autumn, on Sept. 16 and 17, I noted 
them again in these streams, particularly in that known 
as Bear’s River. In my notebook, under date of Sept. 
16, and referring to this river (again asmall stream) I find 
the following: ‘A great number of little salmon-like 
fish, apparently running up tospawn. It is singular that 
though they have evidently been long in the stream 
(from the livid red color of many of them, their frayed 
fins and tails, with white fungoid growth in places) they 
have not got further up the river, which offers no tic- 
ular impediment to their ascent. They cannot all have 
spawned, as many still hold spawn and milt. Indians 
say that they all die in the streams and do not return to 
the lake. Many were dead along the stones, and the 
crows had collected in great numbers in the vicinity. 
This was within a quarter of a mile or less from the 
mouth of the river on the lake.’” Dr. Kennerly noted 
that the species disappeared suddenly about Sept. 1 at 
Luke Chiloweyuck. In the course of spawning the fish 
crowd into very shallow brooks, where they may easily 
be taken with the hands. ‘‘The ova,” writes Dr. Daw- 
son, ‘struck me as being rather large and fewin num- 
ber for the size of the fish.” 

Abundance.—Kennerly’s salmon appears to exist in 
large numbers wherever it is known tooccur. When 
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4 next morning disclosed a bright s 
soft feathery masses af clouds: a | 
wavelets of lovely — and an atmosphere of inspir- 
ing quality. Immediately after breakfast word was given 
to break camp and head for Aguawa River. The boat- 
men moved with alacrity, for they were both yearning 
for the return bas particularly Joe. 

There was hardly breeze enough to keep the sails spread 
when we started, and resort was therefore had to the 
oars. We rounded into the bay a mile or two from camp, 
in order to give Joe an opportunity to see the Indian who 
had moved his quarters from Jackson’s Cove and had 
located here. He was to give Joe a final answer about a 
small boat he contemplated building. The Indian was 
up on the high hills when we stopped at his wigwam, but 
a halloo or two soon brought him to the beach. He fol- 
lowed us along the craggy shore some distence chatting 
with Joe, until finally he closed the contract for the boat. 
We told the boatmen to push along lively, as we had had 
Chippewa talk enough for oneday. Thus urged, they 
bent to their ashen blades quite lively, while we feasted 
with admiration on the bold and pleasing coast pictures 
that were continually passing in review. 

_ By 10 o’clock we reached the picturesque group of 
islands that form Aguawa Harbor. They presented a 
grand and impressive appearance as the cheerless and 
blackened bulwarks of flinty granite came into view. 
Many of their shore lines rose from the lake as straight as 

a plummet falls, while others gently sloped, as if they 

courted companionship with the murmuring waters. 

Between many of these islands the channel is of sufficient 

width and depth to permit of the passage of steamers, 
which frequently pass through them when passing this 

way in order to give the passengers a view of the charm- 
ing group. On many of the boid bluffs, like the pictured 
rocks of the eouth shore, you can find almost any design, 
if you are only a little fanciful. On one of these rough 
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satisfied me that argument on the beauties of “‘the con- 
ra man’s recreation” as an accomplishment would 
a nothing here, so I declined discussion on the sub- 
ject, knowing full well it would simply be casting pearls 
to pot-hunters 

Tcan excuse the use of the ‘‘barnyard hackle” in certain 
conditions, but how one can taint the crystal waters of 
Lake Superior or its rivers-with a dirty wriggling angle- 
worm, when the fly will secure all the trout an ler de- 
sires, is bevond my comprehension. I should think the 

residing deities of the aqueous realms would rise in re- 
llion at such desecration. 

The angleworm party stated they had frequently fished 
the river in the past, and intended going in the morning 
to the big pool at the falls, five miles above. They were 
to go on foot by the forest route, and then return in canoes 
with Indians which they had previously engaged to meet 
them there. 

About 40’clock we took the boat and ascended the river 
as far as we could, about a mile and a half. We found 
no trout that desired to change their element, only having 
one or two rises from some of the fingerlings that abound 
in the stream. 

The Aguawa is a fine sheet of water of about 100ft. in 
width at its mouth, and abounds in numerous ripples, 
rapids and cascades. Five miles above its mouth its 
sparkling waters come tumbling and foaming over a 
ledge of ragged rocks, some 75ft. in height, into a gran- 
ite basin below of magnificent proportions, in which the 
trout, with a singular regard for picturesque scenery, 
love to dwell. Turn to the left, and a range of granite 
mountains with sugar-loaf tops confront you, with their 
scarred sides in spruce and fir that crowd to the very 
water’s edge, and impress you with their singular fascin- 
ation. Follow the winding river as it threads its mur- 





first seen by Dr. Kennerly in a smail stteami tributary to 
Chiloweyuck Lake, he reported its presence in vast num- 
bers. In company with Capt. Woodruff and several men 
he went to the brook Aug. 17, and the party caught 180 
of these fi:h with hook and line: About Aug. 10, accord- 
ing to the — authority, they appear at the mouths of 
all the small streanis eniptying into the lake in such im- 
tense numbers that they can be caught with the hands. 
Among a thotisand or more specimens taken near Seattle, 
atid observed by Prof. Johnson, the females were as plen- 
tiful as the mal-s, In the first week in September, 1877, 
Dr. Dawson found the species very abundant in streams 
along the west side of Okanagan Lake, and Sept. i6 and 
_ 1890, he noted them again, particularly in Bear’s 
iver. 

Associates.—In Kootanie Lake Dr. Dawson observed 
what he believes to be a landlocked variety of the spring 
salmon rn chouicha), Prof. Johnson noted 
an occasional silver salmon (O. kisutch) and a few large 
red salmon (0. nerka) in company with Kennerly’s 
salmon. One of the active enemies of this little fish is 
the che-wagh, mentioned by Dr. Kennerly, now better 

nown as the malma or Dolly Varden trout. In a che- 
wagh weighing 941bs, the Doctor found two whole salmon 
of this species. 

Form and Colors.—Dr. Suckley described the fish in 
the following terms: General color red, dingy along the 
back, paler on the sides, and fading to pure white on the 
belly, small. irregular black spots above the lateral line. 
Pectorals bluish, their tips slightly grayish. Dorsal and 
ventrals red. Tail slightly spotted. In the female the 
general color is red, but slightly darker than the male. 
In other respects the sexes appear to agree. According 
to Or. Dawson ‘‘the back is dark gray, slightly reddish; 
the belly bright silvery, shaded with gray. Flesh red, 
about the same as that of the saw-qui (Oncorhynchus 
nerka).” InJune and July, when seen by Prof. Macoun 
in the upper Columbia, the back was steel-gray in color, 
with no trace of red. Inform Kennerly’s salmon is a 
diminutive copy of the red salmon, as will be apparent 
by reference to the accompanying illustration, which Mr. 
Baldwin has made for FOREST AND STREAM from a speci- 
men belonging to the National Museum. As usual in the 
genus, males have the pectorals dnd ventrals longer than 
females and their jaws are much produced and bent, while 
ithe body is distinctly deeper and, in the height of the 
ibreeding season, has a large fleshy hump on the nape. 

Mode of Capture.—Not much art is required to take a 
‘salmon that crowds up into small brooks where it can be 
caught with the hands; but in deeper water the fish has 
-been readily taken with hook and line, and Prof. Macoun 
has already been referred to as having red them 
with the spoon. Indians wears them by torchlight during 
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the spawning season and large numbers in weirs and 
traps, : T.-H. BEAN, 


KENNERLY’S SALMON 


(Salmo kennerlyi. 


walls, some artistic (?) Indian has completed a series of 
pictures by cutting away the moss that creeps o’er the 
rocks until the flinty surface is laid bare, In these rude 
sculpturings we observed a man on horseback, sailboat, 
canoe, bird and stars, all of which plohey indicate their 
origin, as these uniutored savages have but one style of 
drawing, and it is not of the Rembrandt or Raphael school 
T assure you. 

These islands are best seen on the approach of sunset; 
the combination of color and cloud are )ike visitations of 
etherial light, which at times surpass all the resources of 
expression, This tinted beauty is only rivalled by the 
gathering and realization of a grand storm that battles 
over and against the massive bulwarks. ‘‘Then the 
sublime and the grand, and the awful and the terrible, 
are all wrought up to a fearful intensity at the same 
moment.” Time and again have I viewed these storm 
pictures when my spirit would quail, and as often en- 
joyed the revelations of their beauty when the sea seemed 
to sleep and the sunset fires seemed burning in crimson 
and gold. : 

We ascended one of the group, the only one, Ned said, 
on which you can camp, and feasted for a while on some 
huckleberries, which grow in great abundance here. Joe 
suggested a lunch, but as we were only two miles from 
the Aguawa River, we declined, and ordered him to push 
ahead. His infernal gluttony so disgusted me that I gave 
bim some emphatic talk, which he did not at all relish, 
and which I thought would result in a general row; but 
the trumpets were lulled in slumber, while the cheerful 
horns of peace were blown, amid which softened notes 
Joe declared he would depart for home. As we were not 
averse to it, and had had all the sport we desired, we 
gave him to understand that he could not lift the latchet 
of his door any too soon for us. 

As soon as we landed at the mouth of the Aguawa we 
had our dinner before the tents were put in position. It 
took us but a moment to realize that we were in a small 
colony of sand flies in consegence of our being near the 
bush, and as a preventive against their sanguinary at- 
tacks resorted to the fly medicine, with which we gener- 
ously smeared ourselves, and which gave us the appear- 
ance of a tawny savage. It drove the brulots away for 
the time being, and when another annointing was neces- 
they never failed to apprise us of the fact. 

We noticed a vacant tent on the beach in our immediate 
vicinity, and presumed its occupants were up the river in 

search of the tinted beauties, The surmise proved cor- 
rect, for in a short time a smail skiff, containing four 
men, put in an appearance at the tent, having come from 
the falls above. They had a couple of dozen of small 
trout, which they had caught with worms, they being 
strictly bait-fishermen, as they proudly acknowledged. 
They were provided with plain cane poles, about 12 or 15 
feet long, and mounted as bass rods; and in addition each 


muring way in curving and ragged lines, and a world of 
wild beauty unfolds itself which no artist’s canvas ever 
presented. Carpets of lichen and moss, forests of birch 
and balsam. shadowy ravines and rocky ridges, lovely 
lakes and trickling rills, succeed each other in most en- 
trancing disorder. If you know, as Emerson says, ‘‘What 
sweets and virtues are on the ground, the waters, the 
plants, the heavens,” you will be fully qualified to appre- 
ciate the grand panorama of Lake Superior’s magnificent 
and sublime scenery. ; 

After supper that evening we went to a post station of 
the Hudson Bay Co., a few rods away, which is kept by 
Wm. Fanning, a half-breed, who it is reputed rejoices in 
the possession of three lovely daughters of mature years. 
Joe had time and again spoken so highly of their peerless 
charms that we had an inquisitive desire to see them. 
Ned wanting to purchase a pair of fine point blankets at 
this post to take home with him, gave us the golden op- 
portunity of gratifying our curiosity regarding these 
woodland nymphs of the tawny hue. Arriving at the 
dwelling we knocked, and one of the trinity admitted us. 
She was tall and exceedingly graceful and symmetrical 
in figure. Her face had thestrong half-breed complexion, 
with a skin finely transparent, eyes large and expressive, 
and hair long and dark as a raven’s plume, which, when 
free, rolled in tresses of rich abundance. Her dress 
simplicity itself, and her deportment quite lady-like. 
She was withal quite a prepossessing looking maiden, 
and many a dusky lover enamored of her winsome 
charms, has doubtless chanted his chansons of love to 
her in the quiet hours of the night, witha fervency relat- 
ing that 


“My love, she is a handsome girl, she has a sparkling eye, 

And a head of flowing raven hair, and a forehead arched and high; 
Her teeth are white as cowry shells, brought from the distant sea, 
And she is tall, and graceful all, and fair as fair can be. 

And if with art I act my part, and bravely wooing stand, 

And with address my suit I press, I gain Nimosha’s hand. 


‘Oh, I will search the silvery brooks for skin of blackest dye, 
And scale the highest mountain tcps, a warrior’s gift to spy! 

I'll place them where my love shall see, and know my present true; 
Perhaps when she admires the gift, she’ll love the giver, too. 

And if with art I act my part, and bravely wooing stand, 

Ill gain my love’s unsullied heart and then I'll gain her hand.” 


The raven-haired beauty waited on Ned with a busi- 
ness-like air, but her high tariff on the blankets prevented 
her making a sale. As we departed from the store, which 
adjoined the dwelling, the other two tawny beauties 
appeared. They were of medium height, buxom in form, 
graceful in figure and possessed very agreeable features 
and expressive eyes. Ned said they were of the partridge 
style of beauty—plump—and that he admired their style 
much more than that of the other. Neither of us being 
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infatuated with these forest nymphs, our stay was not 
prolonged. Joe, who had a reputation as a great masher 
among the dusky-hued maidens, paid them a visit, but as 
he soon returned to camp I was of the opinion that he 
failed to create any great sensation in this court of 
beauty. He, however, made a purchase of a knife, for 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. | Marseilles last night, and before going confidently re- 

ll... J 30.—Thi ae he lot of marked, “‘If the high water goes down, we will have the 

HICAGO, M. June 80. Thie week 1 bare 2 lot of | fshways in every dam on the Kankakee within 8) days,” 
tection in this region. Some readers always skip the fine Now, if that is not a good showing for the first field week 


print and the fish protection, but in this case they should fill eo ‘oreoehT one Githeata legit _—_ rs ae 
: k not do either. The first letter is from my old friend Col. 2 9 ee : k 
which he paid the munificent sum of 25 cents. Bond. th deal i senile: not a hard thing to do, this protective work, When 
In the evening quite a number of young helf-kecods,/ things are steadily let alone they don’t get done, but the 
wits tive ‘hs saa a thered around our camp-fire and xe. I notice in the FoREsT AND STREAM that you claim the credit | difficulties melt before energetic and systematic work, 
; . » & a hi d sati for the bill prohibiting fishing through ice. Give the devil his | Jt jg early in the day to talk, but we do believe here that 
mained till a late hour, chattering in Chippewa and satis-| gue. The e dealers controlled all legislation on game and look for the Kankakeo ts hichl : 
fying their curiosity concerning us. There was but one | fish in the Legislature. Our friends wired me if I wanted the bill the outlook for the Kankakee is highly encouraging. One 
among them that could talk pigeon English, and he was | defeated. in return I wired them to let it pass, which was done. | of the most encouraging tokens thereof is the hearty dis- 
the brother of the three Hebes. I noticed that nearly all 


The qportamsen did not peta show. Now weere goivg to hoid eur | Posece t0 help the sesociation evinced by men resident 
of them had snooded fish hooks in their hat-bands, and siesta for uniform game laws throughout the country.—E. 8S. | #long the stream. Warden Buck wanted a lot of blanks 
ascertained, on inquiry, that they used them especially | Bonp. to take with him, _ said that ae Momence Mr. em 
for trouting. The nightmare of that 18 per cent. pre-] [am notsurein my mind but that it was Col. Bond i -_ oer wou a get wee a —— oe 
mium on the fontinalis again arose in hideous mae who discovered America. Anyhow, it is discovered. All | 4 22 e ‘a a el ne va a t chs aude i d rth 
tions. Everywhere along this coast, as far as we had | last winter, when Geo. Clark, and Paddock, and Savage | Promised aid, fo, i tk. Th, oh ey f thi False 
been, he was ruthlessly yursued with all kinds of market- were shi ping him black bass caught through the ice in some TT hav or z e aa gn eal cole of t fr work, 
hunting tactics, that fully satisfied me that this beauti-| the Fox Lake range, did Col. Bond ever say a word about which ave tried to 8 = wt a umns from its 
ful game fish would soon be a rarity here. Shame on a stopping that practice, bv law or any other means? Not first inception, is very simp et i nd the purpose is too 
Government that will set idly by, with folded hands, and | that I remember. He just bought the fish. I think it good to ae the —_— of a, eis 
see such wanton destruction! was the general confusion of affairs in the past session} JUY 1.—' ait an eon nag ell ree ML S80C1- 

As we were to break camp in the morning and make a] as much as the doughty game dealers that kept the ation, this time oe th urham, a we i nown a 
trip of thirty-five or forty miles, we gave orders for the sportsmen from “getting a show.” Beyond that, so far man. The outlook at that town certain y seems g ° 
boatmen to arise early, so that we could take advantage } as the dealers’ negative good deeds are concerned, I am | Momence, Ill., June 30.—Ww. P. Mussey, Treas.: I hand you 
of the morning, and soon had the boys aroused, who pre- | willing and anxious to give the dealer his due, but I must | (ft for $30, for which waa Wal seit ame anedea ee eariee 
pared breakfast in short order, and quickly had the entire | confess the worthy Colonel's letter reminds me very much | jn a day or two. 1 will raise $10 more anyway, and perhaps more, 
camp —— — ready ee the boat. A a ——— of the school boy’s essay on ‘‘Pins,” It ran to the effect | as there area number of my Gshing, friends who, have not put in 
sufficed for the loading, and then we were aboard, and|that “pins saved a great man le’s lives.” Hig |=. appearance. By the way, the C. .I.R.R. ought to con- 
out of the river into the great sparkling lake, with our icodhor manana him teore and ae ; How?” “By not eT hate tae ican ak cee ee 
sails spread to the balmy breeze. The morning was 4] swollerin’ em,” replied the boy. Col. Bond has shown | will help along the fishing here. Would be pleased to see any of 
poem of supernal beauty, the sky one dense uniform rose- | great judgment by not swallowing any unnecessary pins, | the club at any time.—W. M. DurHAM. 
color from east to west—soft and shimmering—and when | but the credit for the Ice bill belongs just exactly where} A strongly signed petition comes up from Momence 
the sun rose over the mountain peaks, the rocks and | jt was placed in these columns last week. asking for the appointment of Chas. Heimbaugh of that 
boulders glittered in opaline tints, while the lake tossed Our Chicago friends who do not often get over to the | place as game warden for the Kankakee Association, and 
in silver ripples that sprayed from the bow in rainbow | lovely Rock River for fishing will be glad at any rate to | it is likely that the committee on protection will appoint 
tints. It was delightful—thus slipping through the water | hear that the boom in fish protection is being felt along | him. Mr. Heimbaugh has a steam launch of his own 
in such magnificent weather, and Ned, who was always | that stream also. Mr. Cole, who is attending to northern | and can get about the river well. State Warden Buck is 
enthused on such occasions, charmed us with his melodi- | Tijinois for the State Commission, has the following | much in favor of Heimbaugh’s selection. 
ous airs. His repertoire of music, which ran in melodies | cheerful letter from a resident angler of that stream: The ways and means committee of the Association meet 
the most varying, seemed almost inexhaustible and un-| |, Ss Sein tt stite ie Cia: Deans 1 to-morrow night, and will appoint soliciting committees 
wearying. The boys were highly delighted with his vocal | uch gratified, spoaking for the Winnebago Fish and Game Club, | for work in the different Chicago clubs. This will bring 
strains, and when he rendered one that struck their fancy | to know that you are taking such active interest in securing fish- | in more money. 
they invariably requested a repetition. Joe himself | ways in the Rock River. The Governor has lately appointed a} The market-shooters at Water Valley, on the Kanka- 
finally caught the fever, and when Ned was indulging in | Sctive and energetic man, and 1 do not believe that any speating | Kee, have been shooting woodcock for the past week and 
the luxury of asmoke he would set his mournful voice to E A 
some plaintive air that was entirely too doleful for ad- 
miration. 


or seining of fish will take place in any of the adjacent waters | holding them on ice for the opening of the season, to-day. 
About 10 o’clock the breeze freshened perceptibly, and 


while he holds office. If there is any done it will be detected and i i i 
the parties prosecuted and fined. Weshall be delighted to hear Dick Turtle has gone for his penned woodcock hunt in 
then Joe declared we would have plenty of wind before 
we reached a harbor. He set about arranging the freight 


that you have heard more definitely from Sterling and Dixon. I that country, and it is hoped he can get some evidence 
am satisfied that the fish bave been greatly benefited in Rock | against these market-shooters. A warden is sadly needed 
on the windward side near the stern, sO as to have the 
bow well out of water. Every minute there was a per- 


River above Rockford by the fishway that was placed in our dam | along that part of the stream. I hear that English Lake 
over a vear ago. Thaaking you for your interest in the matter, I Club has a patrol out. Mak-saw-ba Club this fall will tr 
am GEO. 8S. ROPER. : Ma 
ee : b : : to procure State Fish Warden Buck for a month or so of 
The main interest in such matters in Chicago just now, | the duck season. 
ceptible increase, and the water was now tossing from | however, centers on the first steps of the Kankakee Asso-| Ag mentioned last week, four boats floated the Kanka- 
her bow in a white foam, while her lee side was buried | ciation. The beginning of the work was mentioned last | kee from Mak-saw-ba to English Lake. The party got 
up to the rowlocks. Joe said we would make a harbor in| week, Warden Buck’s letters about the Momence dams | back Monkay morning. They caught about 30 bass and 
about an hour anda half; time enough, Ned thought, | being then the latest news from his trip. I will let Mr. | wall-eyes, nearly all out of one hole, near Skunk Hill, 
to create a gale that would test the capacity of the | Buck tell the rest in his own words. his letters being the | four miles below Mak-saw-ba. This was in the evening, 
boat as well as ourselves. No one was alarmed, al-| official reports on the work. From Kankakee, next below | and the fish, wall-eyed pike and small-mouth bass, were 
though we all knew what a fickle dame Madame Su-| Momence, he writes as follows: taken on the frog, surface fishing, which seems a rather 
perior was. Many a time haveI seen a sea arise here 
in such a brief timethat I have stood in perfet terror 
upon the rocky shore, gazing upon the mighty billows 
careering onward as if mad with a wild delight; while 


KANKAKEE, IIl., June 25.—Geo. E. Cole: I arrived here this — state of affairs. The water in the Kankakee is 
morning. Found there was a fishway constructed in the same | high just now. 

a wailing song, mingled with the tramping surf, would 

ascend to the gloomy sky. 






















































































































manner and from the same plan as you have, only the ladder is} Messrs, Fannin, White, Burbridge and Higgins, who had 
drawing. Just, as soon as the water gets low enough co they cas | left for Madison lakes, should meet good luck, for the fish 
commenoe Work they will put in s wing into deep water, which, I | have been biting well there of late. 
IDK, Wit ake the lishway al! right, + go in the morning to} We must chronicle another cheap and pleasant anglin 
Ned kept up his bravery of song in unison with the | Atoms to soe about the dam there and from there to Wilming- | +i, out of Chicago, this time — of vhich my friend 
wind, selecting those that suited the occasion to a dot. : s Mr. J. M. Clark tells me. In early June Mr. Clark, Mr. 
He now sang: On the next day he reports as follows from Kankakee: | Geo, Morell and Mr. Harry Babcock took Mr. Clark’s can- 
“And while the wind began to sweep KANKAKEE, Ill, June 26.—I have just returned from Aroma, | vas boat and camping outfit, and started in at Burling- 
; bi here. They had a ladder in there the sam I put th 
3 a ee _— = on _ Fox River. Tt needs a shute to deep water and then will ‘be all Se _s oa Tae Ree 8s ae 
e steere r toward a crimson clou , an at WL e pull 1s week or next. t ° ° on 
That. landlike ae along the deep.” time there is a break of 70ft. in the middle of the dam and before | above Fox Lake. This distance the party made in two days, 
2 . ‘ they shut the water off they will fix the fishway. I go from here | but they say that is not time enough, and that three or 
We were booming along lively, with the wind whistl- | to Wilmington to-day. Your letter and the one in regard to the | ¢ d Id be bett FE two days’ trip it ld 
ing a merry tune in our sail, and the harbor of delight C. & E. I. R. R. Co., at Momence, received just now. I have | /OUr Gays wou je Doses. OF &GWO Gays trip i wou 
é oe ‘li ; d di & written to Mr. Lyford, attorney for the C. & E. I. R. R. Co., in re- | be better to stop at Wilmot, and take a take a train over 
miles away. Joe had her in good sailing trim and direct | gard to the matter and if I go to Lockport to see Capt. Lyton will | to Camp Lake station. The trip from Burlington to Sil- 
to the point we were so eager to reach. She was making go = ae oe —_ —_ . oo re == be any | ver Lake can be made in one day, but it is too far to go 
i ind i roubie 4 & era Wi ° : : ° 
Sees ees, Line scapes Bag a: eee patrol of the river for a while the law-breakers would quit along it. _— +10, oot ene se Deans nape a = — 
E i ’ ois abou miles below Burlington. ey foun e bes 
battling furiously. Poor chance for an unfortunate} At Wilmington, below Kankakee, the warden struck a] ¢ hing near Bundy’s bridge. This point can be reached 
there, we thought, if that were his only means of escape | Whole flock of dams, but his report is not discouraging: i a, about een ae from Silver Lake. The latter 
in storm, The crags were rugged and riven and their] here are four dams near this place, one of 17ft. about 14 miles | lake is sometimes good for some bass also. Mr, Clark 
tops inaccessible. It was not a pleasing picture just then shove. the town. owned by i= Wisin ton Water, Power Co., | says they found the river about 125ft. wide, a very pretty 
r. Clafiin, Boston, Mass., Pres.: Joe . Boston, S8., 28 ‘ : 
tase we go nto eostaci ove ust each asoone, °°" "| Gc 8 rato Hou Ste stig. ote, faeaame ompeny ong | stemm. - The est baie seemed mnnows snd the spoon. 
: : am 3 miles below town. That is out in several plac ey cau small-mouthed bass ig-mouths and a 
At last Joe announced that the breeze was letting | not be repaired, and there is no use for the upper dam, as the he > wall-eyed pike and pickerel the latter being 
down, and then we all prayed that it might hold till we | water is only used for ice. There is no one here that has any-. bund: ; hould think thi 2 
sseched sort, Buch is kumen melee. lenctas 6 this | tbing todo about thedam. ‘there is another dam about a quar- very abundant. I should think this must be a very pleas- 
a port. , *, tonging tor this | ter of a mile above town 6%4ft. high used by the mills here and | ant trip, though better if one has his own boat and camp 
os — = for ~ a ce neat to change owned "7 B. Stewart, J. a American, raw Board outfit. It seems strange that Loon Lake, near Antioch 
l i i Yo., 8S. H. Emery, Manager, Quincy, Ill., J. : . | 
at venture. Evidently we are as fickle as woman, ay, as This dam has a piece on an’ apron oh thé north end. co that a fn | does not get ficbed out. Mr. Roth, whose 20 bass there 1 
° :ue 9 way can made onit,and 1t Ww one just as soon as the | men 7 Wi ni ur ay wil wo friends, 
the wind. water goes down. The next dam is owned by the Wilmingt i 
We had now crossed that great horseshoe bend of the Water Power Co., and ia broken in several places ‘and will Dever ee ae and eth e day ae coment 28 
lake, and were close enough to the rockbound shore to | ¥e fixed. The next dam is the State dam, about one mile below AAS, BEE TREMORS, OF COUTTS, OF Say ee Seek were 
? metas bug: the Wimington Water Power Co. dam, 34ft. It has two or three |'simply ferocions after the frogs, often going clear out of 
observe the clearing of light —s the shadows on the | piaces with slides, and fish can go over at present time. Mr. | the water in striking. 
hillside, which made the green of the forest seem like | Kelly, the watchman, is fish warden, and says that fish go up at There is a great Soe of good fishing lakes in that Fox 
large masses of chenille. The grand scenery that was all times when the water runs over, but I shall see Capt. Leighton tak t & d th g nn al & f th a h 
now unfolding itself with its rocky cliffs, green forests, oe ee mae ter aks. ae pile ‘heir livin b jo 
purple hills and wave-washed shores was woven into} On Monday, June 29, Warden Buck came up to the! «ymmer resorts in the summer and fishin F thse h the 
splendors of eloquence that excited the most sluggish aus -_ meter Se —— — two ane One — ice in the winter. Last January I wont i ieee that 
imagination. hat grand material for imagery of some | #b0u e one at Wilmington and one unvisited at Mar- ; ss : ” 
pectic genis—"“magory sre tobe vivian that shining seis, the ater the lowest dam on hestream Momence |CP™RUY; and f0Ok great pleasure in “turning over some 
loom, mystic as the interblending of those hues, soaring | dam he had all right, provided the C. & E. I. R.R. would re- | that T later published a statement toms Col. Bond, the 
as that granite column, tender and pathetic, too, as that | lease on their injunction against changing the dams. | ,ame dealer, to the effect that shipments of fish from 
all soothing loving haze.” Warden Buck calied on Mr. Lyford, the C. & E, I. solici- cae A ‘6 ee ” 
: ; . ‘ . those points in the winter were ‘“‘very light.” Well, to- 
Rounding the point which we had so long desired to| tor, who by the way is a very reasonable and pleasant : 
reach, we soon arrived at Mamainse harbo hich is | gentleman, and came away with the following valuable day Ieaw Billy Farmer, the boy who first brought down 
Se a a eee ae * island a tae ich 38 sean, faadiata aataie aaaaaen tae es tk ee el do all the story of this ice fishing, and who goes regularly to 
eee e adn eee tae a d hed ee en Pry, cir re Geo. Clark's place on Lake Maria. Young Farmer told 
The wind had now fallen to a gentle breeze and the bright 
sunlight which prevailed was turning wood, shore and 
water into glittering gold. ALEX. STARBUCK. 


it can to help along the work which will so plainly benefit 
the attractions of their fishing country: 
STATE OF ILLINOIS, |... In the Circuit Court of 
KANKAKEE COUNTY, j *” ankakee County. 
Chicago & Eastern Railroad Co. 


v8. 
William R. Shelby et al. 
It is hereby stipulated and agreed by and between the parties to 


me that on the last two days of the ice-fishing this spring 
Geo, Clark caught 98 black bass. He further said that he 
had seen a bill for over $100 for fish shipped to Bond & 
Whitcomb, of this city, in one lot. Mr. Farmer is sincere 
in this, and could not well be wrong; so that the actual 
destruction of game fish by this one man Geo, Clark may 
the above entitled cause, that the defendants may construct in th a judged. i. = Tonghs a yee < e oe M4 
* nd ©} pound, I am told, the bass selling for more than that. 
r i . ° 
see ana service of te seats We Commdelonsa ay" ~ Now, what I want to ask is, Who wants to go up to Geo. 
vided in the taw = 1600; provided, that sald fishways shall not in | Clark’s summer resort place this summer, now that the 
an a estro e elliciency Of sa. am: r lower ¢ i 
above the jem W. H. LyForp, Solicitor for Compleisiant. : — ane enna hee SOR ope es y en ples peat cena 
Warden Buck explained that the fishway would only | man willdothat? Better go to Ed Howard's, or to Clarke 
need 12 x 12in, total volume of water, and thus cleared | & Neltnor’s, or some place run by a sportsman and a man 
the way to the above stipulation, which doubtless will be | above this ice- fishing butchery. 
signed by defense also. This should obviate all difficulty ' The Cleveland party of eight, Mr. C. W. Burrows and 
in regard to the Momence dams, Mr. Buck left for his friends, mentioned earlier as en route for the muscal- 





A CHARMING REGION.—The Milwaukee, Lake Shore & STIPULATION. 


Western R. R. Co. have recently issued two little pamph- 
lets interesting to sportsmen. One of them describes the 
attractions of the lake region of northern Wisconsin and 
Michigan, where we are told deer, trout, muskallonge 
and bass abound, while the other is devoted to sample 
scores of fish caught in the lakes and streams of the 
region. These two pamphlets form interesting reading 
for the angler. Last autumn the Milwaukee, Lake Shore 
& Western Railway Co. sent Mr. G. O. Shields up into 
the State Park region to investigate its possibilities and 
report on it, and these papers are the result of his visit, 
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longe country, passed east through here on their return, 
and left the following memorandum for FOREST AND 
SrreamM: “Arrived Manitowish Lake district, via Lake 
Shore & Western, Friday A.M. Had a magnificent time. 
Got about 60 good muscallonge; largest 234lbs., next 23tbs., 
and soon down. Also large numbers of wall-eyed pike 
and bass. Largest wall-eye 9lbs., next 84 and 8lbs.” 
Well, that surely ought to be gore enough for anybody 
on earth. The only trouble is, these grand fish are caught 
so easily that they are not appreciated. One good mas- 
callonge to a week’s fishing ought to be something for 
congratulations. It will be before long. 

Mr. Geo. E. Cole returned from Fox Lake early this 
week, where he had been attempting to destroy and not 
protect some fish. The fish were “on to him,” and he 
only caught five bass, thus ee his reputation as a 
protector. But he has a lovely sunburn. 

His Excellency Joseph Fifer, Governor of the State of 
Illinois, has gone to Minneapolis fishing. He took his 
gun along. His Excellency should have a copy of the 
Book of the Game Laws, unless he is carrying the gun in 
self-defense. : 

Four buffalo calves were born in the Lincoln Park herd 
this spring, and at last accounts were doing well, so Mr. 
Geo. T. Farmer tells me. 

Carp Lake Club holds a bait-casting tournament on the 
4th, which will be well attended, if appearances hold 
out. E. HouauH. 


MAINE WATERS. 


HE following letter, addressed to Mr. Geo. Shepard 
Page, of this city, has kindly been handed to us for 
publication: 

DIXFIELD, Maine, June 29.—Dear Mr. Page: Yours 
received. You ask how the fishing this season compares 
with former years in Maine, and Iam happy to say that 
it has, except in a few localities, been the best for the 
last ten years. At Moosehead, I am inclined to think, 
perhaps at Rangeley also, there has been no improve- 
ment, and possibly it is not quite as good, but in other 
localities we more than made up the deficiency. The 
landlocked salmon fishing has improved wonderfully, 
especially at Sebago, and more than double the number 
have been taken than ever before. The same thing may 
be said of Weld Pond and many new ponds and lakes 
that have been stocked have shown fish this year for the 
first time. I was at Sebago on June 2 with a friend and 
stopped over night. We took 13 salmon of from 3 to 
74lbs. Besides these we caught several smaller ones 
which we put back. The lake is plentifully stocked with 
small salmon—something I have never seen till this year, 
it being very rare heretofore to get one of less than 3lbs. 
If you and Mr. Eugene Vanderpool had gone there in 
June, from the 1st to the 15th, you would have had fine 
fishing, I think. 

There is a lake near Belfast (Swan Lake) well stocked 
with trout, which the residents in the neighborhood have 
always thought could not be caught with hook and line. 
I happened to be there the next day after the ice went 
out and trolled for them halfaday. I got two that 
weighed 91bs., which set the fishermen angling, and 
hundreds of trout have been taken ever since, some very 
large, from 7 to 8lbs. each. They are the handsomest 
fish I ever saw, resembling the sea trout in color, but 
very short and chunky. I think that they are far ahead 
of any trout in Maine, and if so, then in the world, I 
think also they are very abundant. I have been to the 
lake twice since I caught the first one and got them each 
time. Some landlocked salmon were putin there six 
years ago, and several of them have been taken this 
spring when fishing for trout, one weighing 74lbs. I saw 
the fish placed beside some Penobscot salmon, and could 
see no material difference in their appearance. The lake 
is fed entirely by springs, with no inlets of any account. 
A large stream flows from the lake the year around and 
runs several miles. In fact it is pure spring water, and 
one can see the bottom plainly at 20ft. depths. It is also 
full + smelts, some of them 14in. long and weighing a 
pound. 

I have no doubt that there are trout in Swan Lake that 
will weigh more than any in Rangeley Lake, also much 
handsomer ones, This may sound ‘‘fishy” to you, being 
an old Rangeley angler, but you know I am the same, 
and am also too old to tell extravagant fish stories. I 
also thought Rangeley beat the world till I caught and 
examined trout from Swan Lake. 

We now intend to build a hatching house there the 
coming fall and distribute some of the stock in other 
Maine waters. HENRY O. STANLEY. 


NEW ENGLAND WATERS. 


Re trout fishing in Maine waters is reported to be 

remarkably good, provided one has the endurance 
to stand the mosquitoes and black flies. Thousands of 
trout are being reported, and it is to be ho that the 
great numbers are not made up of the usual fingerlings. 
A party from Auburn, Me., has been to Long Pond, 
Franklin county, two or three miles from Rangeley, on a 
fishing trip. They were so much pleased with their suc- 
cess that they have formed as association, and will build 
camps and put in more boats. They say that they took 
only trout of good size—from one to three pounds. Re- 
port says that over 800lbs of trout have been taken from 
Quimby Pond in that section this season. 

Mr. D. H. Blanchard, of Boston, has gone to his sal- 
mon river on the northwest branch of the St. Marguerite, 
Saguenay district, in Canada. His friend, Mr. Horace 
Willis, is with him for‘a part of the time. Mr, Blanchard 
is one of the few who own their salmon reservation, in- 
stead of renting it, he having procured it several years 
ago of the Canadian government. It is hinted that he 
paid a big sum for it. Itis said that itis the upper and 
the best end of the salmon fishing of that district. 

Black bass fishing in the Penneessewassee Lake, Norway, 
Me., has commenced in good earnest this season. Old 
fishermen report the bays remarkably plenty and rising 
to the fly readily. The lake is well stocked, but fisher- 
men are useset to return those they catch to the lake 
that weigh less than 11b;.in order that the supply may be 
kept up. Some remarkably good catches of bass are also 
reported from Lake Cobbossecontee, in Gardiner, Me. 
The fishing is now at its height there. One party reports 
catching 110in a few hours’ —~. It is only within a 
week, however, that these fish have been rising, the 
weather having, been cold. At the Winthrop Ponds 
above some good fishing is also reported. Mrs. E. E. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Richardson, of Attleboro, Mass., was fishing on Norwa 
Lake the other day when she hooked a large fish. She 
played him half an hour, and when finally landed it 
‘aie oa 5lbs. and was 20}in. long. This is reported to 
be the largest black bass ever taken from the Penneessee- 
wassee. It is being mounted. 

Gov. Russell, of Massachusetts, has been fishing at the 
Rangeleys, and has taken his string of trout. Mayor 
Mathews, of Boston, has been to the Megantic preserve 
and has taken his four-pound trout. Judge W. P. White- 
house, of the Supreme Bench of Maine, has taken his big 
landlocked salmon at the Rangeley waters. Senator W. 
P. Frye, of Maine, has been fishing at his beautiful 
camps on the shores of Mooselucmaguntic; he goes there 
every year for that matter, his name being introduced 
here only to show how the big men do love to fish. Now 
comes the Hon. Nelson Dingley, ex-governor of Maine, 
and at present a most active member of Con: from 
his State, and shows a record of a six-pound dlocked 
salmon caught in the Rangeley Lake last week. His Ex- 
cellency is greatly elated over his success. He was an 
hour and five minutes bringing the beautiful fish to the 
net after he struck him. He leaped out of the water 
eight times, and several times took about all the line the 
reel held. It is singular how these lively fish are honor- 
ing the dignitaries of the State of Maine. The land- 
locked salmon are the children of the State. The State 
has hatched them, and the able Commissioners have 
turned them loose in the waters of the State, and now 
the fish, when they have come to the years of maturity 
and understanding are honoring the creels of the great 
men of the State with their presence. They have doubt- 
less reflected like sensible fish that they have got to be 
caught anyway, and for this reason they prefer to be 
taken by the lures of some of the great men of the State. 
Oh, to be a child of the State! 

Two thousand five hundred young salmon have lately 
been turned into the tributaries of Parmacheene Lake, the 
first salmon, it is understood, that have been turned into 
Parmacheene. 

The last Indian of the Magalloway River is dead. His 
name was Archie Annance, and he was much beloved b 
all who had ever had the good fortune to fish or trap wit 
him. He disliked civilization, like the most of his race, 
and naturally took to the woods, though reported to have 
been educated in his younger days. Mr. John Danforth 
is reported to have in his possession one of Archie’s make 
of bark canoes. It is entirely Indian in its construction. 
It is sewed together with strips of cedar bark and spruce 
roots, and does not contain a nail or the least scrap of 


iron. 
Mr. E. M. Gillam, commercial editor of the Boston 
Advertiser, has been tishing again, and this time with 
better success. Mrs. Gillam went with him. She took 
over twenty salt-water perch on the Fourth while Mr. 
Gillam managed the boat. It was a little rough off Ocean 
Pier that ae: but the ae who had never fished for any 
sort of fish before in her life, forgot all about the rough 
water in the funof taking fish. She even forgot to be 
seasick, and is now an enthusiastic fisherman. So they 
begin, but the ending is in costly rigs and tours to the 
Maine lakes. . The next day the Bean boys came over 
and more perch were taken. Geo. W. Bean, the elder, 
was in the party, with James W., Mr. Gillam’s assistant 
on the Advertiser and a member of the Somerville Com- 
mon Council,and Ed L. Ed took nearly all of the perch, 
185 in all, while James had an account to settle with Old 
Neptune. Perch and mackerel fishing is very much in 
order off Beachmont and Crescent Beach at this time. 
SPECIAL. 


THE WARE ROD AND GUN CLUB. 


ARE, Mass., June 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
inclose account of the opening of the new club 

house of the Ware Rod and Gun Club. Our lake has been 
stocked with trout, for which it is admirably adapted, 
there being a number of large springs. Pickerel grow by 
the thousands and will afford the finest kind of fishing in 
another year. Weare also putting in white perch, the 
best pan fish I ever ate; grows | to 2 lbs. and os sport for 
lady fishermen. Fishing privileges in the lake are limited 
to one day a week. The largest trout registered this sea- 
son is 3lbs, 20z. The lake offersa fine feeding and resting 
place for ducks on their passage south and a number were 
shot last fall. The FOREST AND STREAM is on file at the 
club house and thoroughly read. We shall another season 
lay out ground for trap-shooting, and develop the shoot- 
ing element. The dedication is thus recorded in our local 


aper: 
. ‘“‘Uncle Ike Walton has long been represented in Ware 
by more than the usual allotment of devout followers of 
the gentle ere art, but not until about two years ago 
were they united by any closer ties of kinship than those 
which naturally draw together the lovers of any pursuit 
or pastime; then arod and gun club was organized, a pond 
with from 300 to 400 acres flowage rights and two acres of 
wooded land, were leased, and active work on a fish and 
game preserve, with all the usual attractions, was begun. 
The dam was raised, the size of the pond increased to a 
beautiful lake and stocked with gamy fish, the sur- 
roundings and approaches put in trim condition, a hand- 
some club house built, sail and row boats launched, horse 
sheds and other conveniences Lyrae for, until now there 
is no better resort of its kind in western Massachusetts, 
if indeed there is in the whole State. The location is 
about three and one-half miles from the village by either 
one of two pleasant roads, in a picturesque and heretofore 
unfrequented spot. Nature has been generous in its 
lavishment of scenic beauty and man has adapted its 
work to the modern idea of an ideal retreat for the various 
forms of pleasure which are suggested by a summer home 
in the woods by still water. 

‘‘The club house stands by the water’s edge on a gently 
sloping sbore and fronts an island of wild and tangled 
beauty, while to the _ and left a broad expanse of lake 
stretches away, dotted hereand there with floating islands, 
and beyond, almostas far as the eye can reach, the weather- 
beaten roofs and glinting windows of one or two farm- 
houses may be seen amid surroundings of pastoral beauty. 
The shores of the lake are heavily wooded, affording many 
a romantic _ for secluded rest or quiet picnicking. 

“The club house is a spacious building of two stories 


and basement, the latter floor being nearly even with the 
water’s edge and forming a wide and convenient boat 
landing. The second floor has an office and large reception 
room, with a kitchen annex, while the upper floor is fitted 
up with furnished lodging rooms where members of the 





y | club may stay over night or spend a week at a time during 
ou 


a protracted outing. On three sides of the building are 

ies affording extended views, while on the roof is a 
point of look-out which commands a wide stretch of land 
and water, hill and dale. None of the little conveniences 
essential to comfortable life in the woods are lacking, and 
here wives and daughters, sisters and sweethearts of the 
members may come and go and always find a welcome 
and enjoyment. 

‘Such is the home of the Ware Rod and Gun Club, to 
an informal dedication of which, on Tuesday evening, 
some 200 invitations were issued, which drew 
800 representatives of the leading families of town and 
many from elsewhere. It was an unusual gathering for 
Ware and may safely be recorded as the leading social 
event of many seasons. The reception was from 4 o’clock 
to a late hour, during which time the roads were alive 
with carriages. The house was handsomely decorated 
with the national colors and lanterns, the grounds illu- 
minated, fireworks were touched off, a fine banquet lunch 
was served, and several pieces from the Springfield 
orchestral club discoursed sweet music for promenadeand 
dance. The various committees were more than attentive, 
and the wants or pleasure of the numerous guests were 
anticipated beyond the point of expectation. It was a great 
success, and the first social levee of the Ware Rod and 
Gun Club will be handed down in locai history as an 
event synonymous with all that constitutes a royal good 
time.” G. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


M* H. C. WILSON, of this city, who has just returned 

from the Restigouche; reports that the salmon fish- 
ing is ney poor this season; in fact, the worst they 
have ever had. When he left they had only killed 17 
salmon at the Restigouche Club. There are plenty of fish 
reported at the mouth of the river, and they will no 
doubt have fine sport in a few days. 





Visitors from the Chateaugay lakes, Adirondacks, say 
that the glory of that region of trout and deer has de- 

arted. Notwithstanding the liberal stocking that has 
ms done every year, the trout are small and scarce. 
The miners use giant powder in the spring holes and 
on the spawning beds, and the hotel keepers are afraid to 
oa In addition to this, many of the residents go 
up the side streams and catch fingerlings by the hun- 
dred. This is always fatal to good fishing. As long as 
the little fish are left undisturbed, the stock is kept up; 
but going up the little brooks and fishing them out is 
killing the goose that lays the golden egg. 


Collecting fishing tackle is quite a hobby with some 
anglers, and many of our wealthy fishermen have large 
and handsome collections. <A letter from an English 
friend states that he has 241 rods, many of which are 
American split-bamboo rods, and he has the reels, lines, 
etc., to match. He thinks our split-bamboo rods perfec- 
tion, and prefers them to all others, 








Trout are often found where least expected, and many 
a fished-out stream contains a few old settlers too smart 
to be deceived by the average fisherman. Mr. R. B. Law- 
rence came across such a bit of water the other day, 
almost in sight of the City Hall, and took 7 fine trout on 
the fly, the largest of which weighed 14Ibs. 





A landlocked salmon was recently caught in Grand 
Lake, Me., that contained 38 smelt. The fish only 
weighed 44lbs. 





A number of fine weakfish were killed near Fire Island 
last week by jigging (7. e., jerking) a tin squid up and 
down. These fish weighed from 3 to 5lbs. each. Weak- 
fishing at Barnegat Bay is now excellent. Down the 
Bay toward the inlet they run small, but big tide-runners 
can be caught by fishing pretty well up the Bay. 





Sheepshead in large numbers are being taken in the 
pound nets off the Jersey coast, and bluefish are quite 
plenty outside, too. Very few striped bass are being 
caught; the largest, so far, was taken at Ocean Beach, it 
weighed 264lbs. SCARLET-IBIs, 


OREGON FISH AND FISHERMEN. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The happiest man on earth is the man who likes to 
fish and has the opportunity. Therefore the Oregon 
angler ought to be happy. There are, of course, 
many sources of pleasure in this world for those dis- 
posed to enter into the spirit of the various entertain- 
ments, but from the days when the disciples tished in the 
sea of Galilee to the present time the angler has been re- 
garded as the best example of human contentment and 
happiness; so much so in fact, that in modern times ang- 
ling is spoken of as the gentle art. Nevertheless, fisher- 
men are looked upon, the world over, as great iiars. I 
don’t know why. Anglers asarule are gentlemen; and 
gentlemen will not lie. Ignorant, worldly people imag- 
ine, because the angler comes home with a basket of 
fingerlings and a story about hooking and losing a mon- 
ster that carried away his fly, leader and may be part of 
his tip, that he is lying about the monster. They don’t 
stop to consider that the big fish are more powerful, ac- 
tive and cunning, and therefore better able to get away 
than the little ones. 

Sometimes it happens that the angler is able to prove 
what he says, although we must confess that this is the 
exception toa general rule. I once caught a fine 8-pounder 
just below a high dam. In landing him he got soiled, 
and I stepped above the dam to rinse him. He looked so 
symmetrical and handsome after being washed that I 
held him up for the -delectation of my envious compan- 
ions across the stream. How he did it I don’t know, but 
like a flash of light he sprang out of my hands and into 
water 14ft. deep. My first oe was to go after him 
and I went. I got my fish all right enough, but if my 
statement was not backed up by good substantial proof I 
would not make it, for the general verdict would be, as 
usual, thatit was another fish lie. When you consider 
the facts, however, there is nothing very remarkable 
about it. You see, the fish coming from rapid to still 
water in a dazed condition naturally lost his bearings and 
luckily, when so ardently pursued, shot directly up to 
and upon the sloping dam and became easy prey for the 
merman that was after him. 
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Anglers are ‘a jolly set, and like to tell jokes on each 
other, even if in doing so they have to compromise them- 
selves a little. Let me tell you a little joke that will be 
news to some of the parties interested. You will have 
to decide‘for yourself who the joke wason. L. 8S. Barin 
(U. S. Marshal, and an angler of the first water), Rob 
Roy McGregor (the boss salmon fisher of Oregon), G. A. 
Van Derbeck (the champion lazy man of Oregon) and 
your humble servant took a trip up to Willamette Falls 
at the opening of the present salmon season just to see if 
their majesties were ready to open the ball. Of course 
none of us anticipated any particular sport, but we 
wanted to find out whether the salmon had got the salt 
washed off their tails enough to rise. Understand, how- 
ever, we were using spoons, not flies. 

At about the second cast made by Van, he succeeded 
in hooking and landing a fifteen-pounder. Then Mac 
landed a beauty, which ended the salmon catching for 
that day so far as our crowd was concerned. 

Things were getting interesting for me, for I knew 
Van and McGregor well enough to know that if I should 
not get a fish I would be compelled to endure their sym- 
pathy all the way home; and it seems that they fairly 
boil over with expressions of sympathy when they can 
get the unfortunate in a crowd. I knew that everybody 
aboard the steamer would know that I did not catch a 
solitary fish. So I felt the necessity of having a fish and 
good one. 

It is beyond my understanding why the lazy, careless 
fisherman should be so lucky. The more anxious I be- 
came the less chance there seemed to be for me to get a 
strike. I got desperate and went around to a big rock 
opposite my enemies, where the chubs were thick and 
hungry enough to take a spoon, knife and fork. A boy 
came along and added to my misery by sympathizing. 
Some way this sympathy racket don't set well with an 
angler who prides himself on his accomplishments, At 
any rate, | informed him that his mother wanted him 
and went on with my vain labor. A happy thought 
struck me, and calling the boy back I asked him if he 
wanted four bits. Unlike most boys, he did. Then and 
there we entered into a contract. He was to go up 
where the old Indian was scooping salmon out from under 
the falls and get, at least, as big a fish as Van’s and land 
it behind my rock, unobserved, The old Indian gave 
him the finest one he had and it was duly deposited. 
The first big chub that struck my spoon completed the 
programme, and after making a great pretense of playing 
him I jumped down behind the rock, dragged the loafer 
in, reached over and picked up the salmon and held him 
up for the other fellows to admire. Barin did not get a 
salmon that day; but Van and McGregor did not have an 
opportunity to waste any sympathy on me. Barin has 
the best record for a single day’s catch, however, he hav- 
ing landed 45 salmon with hook and line in one day. 

It is unfortunate that the full-grown Chinook, Colum- 
bia River and blue-back salmon of this coast will not rise 
to the fly, but the young are voracious fly-eaters and fur- 
nish fine sport. S. H. GREENE. 


PORTLAND, Oregon, June 12. 
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ILLINOIS FISHCULTURE. 


Ws: have the report of the Fish Commissioners of Illinois 
for the period from Oct. 1, 1888, to Sept. 30, 1890. 

The Commissioners record a great increase in fish distribu- 

tion and a growing interest in the enforcement of protective 

. laws and the establishment of fishways. The coéperation of 
the various fishing clubs and all others interested in‘fish 
protection throughout the State has been productive of grati- 
fying results. 

In this State the rescue of fishes, which are left in the 
overflows by freshets, is a principal feature. The U.S. Fish 
Commission has aided in this work by sending its cars and 
messengers to conduct the utilization of such fishes on a 
large scale. The distribution has been limited chiefly to 
breeding fish ranging in length from four to fourteen inches 
and consequently past all dangers of youth. The expense of 
this method is comparatively trifling and the results very 
great. During 1890 bass and croppie were the species pre- 
dominating in the distribution. ‘Some idea of the number 
of fish that must perish annually may be had when it is 
known that from one point of operation alone, namely, along 
the Wabash Railway, opposite Meredosia, where the over- 
flow of the Illinois River covers thousands of acres when at 
its height, but which, when the river falls within its banks, 
is drawn down into a series of lakes and flats covering but a 
few acres, we took during this last season over thirty car 
loads of game fish for distribution besides hundreds of 
thousands of fish which were put into the river itself.”’ At 
the time of writing this report the place was perfectly dry, 
so that if the fish had been left there they must al] have died. 
Tn twelve days time 441,700 fish were put into the river near 
—— City, Ill., by a party under the direction of Mr. D. J. 


Che Fennel, 


All communications must reach us by Tuesday 
of the week they are to be published; and should 
be sent as much earlier as may be convenient. 



































FIXTURES. 


DOG SHOWS. 

Sept. 1 to 4.—Dog Show of the Youngstown Kennel Club, at 
Youngstown. O. 

Sept. 8 to 11.—First Annual Dog Show of the Hamilton Kennel 
Club, at Hamilton, Ont. 

Sept. 14 to 18.—Toronto Industrial Exhibition Association Third 
International Show, at Toronto. C. A. Stene, Sec’y and Supt. 

Sept. 22 to 25.—Inaugural Dog Show of the Montreal Exposition 
Company, at Montreal, Canada. 

Sept. 29 to Oct. 1.—Third Annual D 
the Central Canada Fair, at Ottawa, 

1892. 

Jan. 13 to 14.—Second Aunual Dog Show of the South Carolina 

Kennel Association, at Columbia,S8.C. F. F. Capers, Secretary, 


Greenville, S. C 
FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 2.—Inaugural Trials of the United States Field Tria] Club, 
at Bicknell, Ind. P.'T. Madison, Secretary. 

Nov. 16.—Eastern Field Trials Club’s Thirteenth Annual Trials, 
at High Point, N. C. Members’ Stake Nov. 12. W. A. Coster, 


Secretary. 
Nov. 30.—Gentral Field Trial Club’s Third Annual Trials, at 
Lasingsen, N.C. C. H. Odell, Sec’y, 44 and 46 Wall street, New 
ork city. 
Dec. 14.—Philadelphia Kennel Club’s Field Trials. Charles E. 


Connell, Secretary. 


THE GREYHOUND ELCHO. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Elcho’s sire is a strongly-made, good-sized brindle, his dam 
a beautiful fawn bitch that has won at a large bench show. 
After careful examination I chose Elcho when six weeks 
old from a large litter. He was reared very carefully and 
all his life has shown many qualities for which I most es- 
teem him and for which I consider him valuable as a stud 
dog, viz., sound make upin general, good health, unusual 
stamina, and when grown, remarkable speed. 

When a puppy he met with an accident which rendered 
one ear somewhat thicker, the dog consequently having less 
control over it when raised. Though under daily observa- 
tion by me, I have never once seen his ears “stand erect like 
a rabbit’s,”’ and the difference between the one ear and the 


Show, in connection with 
nt. Alfred Geddes, Supt. 








BERNARD PRINCE 


ROUGH-COATED ST. 


other is due I believe entirely tothe injury sustained. El- 
cho’s record on the bench isas follows: Vhe. at Ottawaa 
year ago last fall under J. Otis Fellows, when a yearling 
puppy: first at Kingston last year under the same judge; 
second at Ottawa under H. W. Lacy; shown at Toronto and 
received no recognition, C. H. Mason judge: entered for New 
York, but withdrawn when it was ascertained that the 
judge was to adjudicate on dogs he had himself owned for 
years till a few weeks before the show. 

Numerous statements, false as to facts, have appeared 
among other misrepresentations in the English Stock-, 
Keeper, both as regards Elcho and his owner, in letters 
signed ‘‘Nutcracker.” Statements have recently appeared 
in FOREST AND STREAM, both in regard to Elcho and his 
owner, which are not true to fact and are offensive in spirit, 
and notwithstanding that corrections of some of these have 
been made from several sources, the author of these state- 
ments has not as yet in any way alluded to this. 

As Mr. Fellows, when judging, feels his dogs very care- 
fully all over, he probably discovered the true nature of 
Elcho’s ear defect—i. ¢., the thickening, etc. 

Mr. Lacy compared Elcho carefully with the other dogs 
at Ottawa last year, and anennel me at that show and 
ever since I have known him as a competent, fair-minded 
judge and kindly, poner ree man. As the judge at To- 
ronto never laid a hand on Elcho, he could not but beignor- 
— of many of his qualities, including the real condition of 

is ears. 

Thus much for the facts and the history of thedog. A 
few words as to opinions. I do not consider Elcho a grey- 
hound of the highest class, like Gem of the Season; he is 
small, and this alone would keep him out of the very front 
rank as a bench show specimen; however, he is a good little 
one and has been much admired. His qualifications for stud 
purposes have already been alluded to. So far as I know, 
the ear peculiarity is not either hereditary or congenital; 
for though I have seen both sire and dam — times, their 
ears always seemed to be carried perfectly. Elcho has a head 
that could be improved some, though it suits his whole 
make-up very well; his teeth are excellent and meet evenly, 
his front is good, legs and feet excellent, the forelegs being 
remarkably good; neck, shoulders, back, spring of ribs, loin 
and quarters good; lower thigh not developed enough; chest 
might be deeper, but is capacious. Muscling extra good, 
especially as to quality (hardness), which is natural—i. e., 
he does not grow soft when not in constant training; move 
ments and character much above the average; quality con- 
siderable; ears defective, one slightly larger and thicker in 
texture than the other, to be explained by the injury that it 
sustained; carriage usually good, but at times wrong to a 
variable degree, which interferes with his expression, and 
should be penalized, but as I understand “Stonehenge,” 
cannot disqualify or put the dog back appreciably except in 
close competition. 

Such is my own opinion of the dog, and as I have been 
breeding dogs and other animals since my boyhood, i. ¢., 
for more than thirty years, and studied bench show dogs 


ebb. 

The Illinois River has been the scene of a great amount of 
illegal fishing, and the problem of enforcing protective 
laws has been a difficult one, but by the appointment of fish 
wardens and with the energetic help of the Fox River Fish 
and Game Association, together with a growing public 
sentiment in favor of the protection of fish, great work has 
been accomplished. Mr. Geo. E. Cole, president of the Fox 
River Association, has given personal attention to the in- 
spection of dams, and through his codperation and that of 
his representatives a good fishway has been placed in every 
dam on Fox River in the State of Illinois. Other obstruc- 
tions have been overcome in the same way. The report 
contains a list of fourteen fish and game clubs, all of which 
have contributed to the cause of fish protection. In May, 
1889, 11,400,000 pike-perch were deposited in public waters in 
Illinois by the U.S. Fish Commission, and in May, 1890, 
upward of 7,000,000 more were planted in similar waters. 
Illinois has thirty-two fish wardens, and the Commissioners 
testify to the value of their work. The railroads, as usual, 
have rendered valuable assistance in handling fish, especi- 
ally the Chicago, Burlington & Quincy, and the Wabash. 
The appropriation for 1889 was $7,500. 

Illustrations from photographs show the method of gath- 
ering fish for distribution, and are supplemented by cuts of 
the black bass, calico bass, croppie, rock bass and pike 
perch. The appendix contains a valuable article on the 
food relations of fresh-water fishes, by Prof. S. A. Forbes, 
reprinted from the Bulletin of the Illinois State Laboratory 
of Natural History. 








SUNDAY TRALN TO MOMENCE.—The Chicago & Eastern Illinois 
Railroad placed in service June 14a Sunday train between Chicago 
and Momence, leaving Chicago at 8:32 A. M., and returnioz leave 
Momence at 8:45 P. M., thus affording anglers a fine opportunity 
to spend a day on the Kankakee River,—Adp, ; 





[Jury 9, 1801 
both in England and America, bly I may be entitled to 
an opinion. During that time I have learned many things 


about dogs and men. I regard the dog to-day as a model of 
honesty, straightforwardness, fidelity and affection. During 
this long period no dog of the eg I have had has ever 
turned round upon me, which is more than I can aay of all my 
friends of the kennel world. Another conviction I have to- 
day is that life is too short for controversies. They do little 
or no good, but infinite harm. Tbis communication is not 
meant to be a part of any controversy or a reply to any one, 
but a plain unvarnished tale with a few opinions of a stu- 
dent of nature in general and the dog in particular tacked 
on. Asa student of science I can understand the value of 
discussionsin a calm, dispassionate spirit, but neither by 
nature nor by training have I any sympathy with the auto- 
crat, whether he would be at the head of an empire or of 
the kennel world. I deeply regret the bickerivgs and bitter- 
ness that prevails among so many that are devoted to man’s 
best friend; and I am sorry that any dog that I am so for- 
tunate as to own should have been the subject of a sort of 
discussion which I think is to be deplored; nor should one 
word have appeared in print from me did it not recur that 
if I did not state certain facts, two respectable judges and 
esteemed mefi might in some way suffer. 

Elcho I iike, and his regard for me seems to have greatly © 
increased since I rescued him as often as an adberence to 
necessary rules would permit, from the unnatural surround- 
ings of bench show life ae the last Canadian circuit. I 
therefore am very glad that the dog at least is quite uncon- 
scious of all this feeling between the superior (?) animals. 

WESLEY MILLs, M.D. 

MONTREAL, Canada. 





IRISH SETTER TYPE, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of May 25, under ‘‘Dog Chat,’ I notice some 
remarks relative to Irish setters with which I cordially agree. 
It is not difficult to guess who the foremost breeder of 
‘‘reds’”’ is to whom you allude, and I quite indorse his opinion 
that ‘importing dogs is not sure to improve the breed,” es 
pecially: may add, when they are imported in the hap 

azard, unintelligent way in which they have been lately. 
The pure bred Irish setter should, above all else, have a 
dome-shaped skull, should be fairly long from eyes to nose 
and square in muzzle. Is this, I ask, the style of animal 
your people have been importing lately? Certainly not—for 
to my knowledge most, if not all, late importations have 
heads as flat as fox-terriers and muzzles like collies: but 
worse even than this, some of them are the progeny of an 
animal which is in no sense an Irish setter, an animal as 





REGENT.—OwNED By Mr. W. C. REICK, NEW YorRK Ciry. 


color. Now, sir, I maintain that the reckless importation 
and advertising of so-called Irish setters of this stamp can- 
not fail to cause untold injury to Irish setters in America, 
and it must take years to undo the mischief and wipe out 
the stain; no matter how pure bred may be the sire or dam 
on one side, one cannot expect success from a cross with im- 
pure stock on the other. 

If these few remarks should be the means of turning the 
attention of Irish setter breeders to the mistake they are 
making in breeding to or from anything but pure bred ani- 
mals of correct type, then my object in writing to you will 
have been accomplished. 

ROBERT O’CALLAGHAN, Chaplain R. M. L. I. 

BorstA HOvusE, ROCHESTER, England. 


| ugly as it well could be, with a great big flat head and no 


“DOGS OF THE DAY.”’—We have received from the Ar- 
totype Publishing Co. the first number of a publication en- 
titled ‘‘Portraits of Dogs of the Day,’”’ which cannot fail to 
interest all owners of poe dogs. The work isissued monthly, 
and each number will contain the portraits and descriptions 
of four dogs. The pictures are large artotype prints—in 
other words, photographs in printer’s ink—and the text is 
furnished by Mr. H. W. Lacy. Having said so much we may 
feel sure that both portraiture and description are well done; 
the sun is theartist, and he neither flatters nor discriminates 
against his subject, while Mr. Lacy’s good judgment and 
fairness are well known. The first number of the “‘Portraits”’ 
contains pictures of the mastiff Caution’s Own Daughter, 
the English setter Count Howard, the rough-coated St. Ber- 
nard Sir Bedivere, and a group of Mr. Comstock’s quaint 
little Japanese spaniels. Each portrait is accompanied by 
a page of text. These are all typical specimens, and render 
the first number very attractive. No lover of a good dog 
will look at this work without feeling a desire to possess it. 
The size of the plates is 14x1llin., and the prints vary in size 
from 7x9in. to 8x10. The paper is heavy and rich and the 
whole aspect of the work artistic, and the twelve numbers 
will make a luxurious volume. The price is $1 per number, 
or $10 for the year (12 numbers).—G. 


FOREST AND STREAM. Box 2,832. N. Y. city, has descriptive illus- 
trated circulars of W. B. Lefhngwell’s book, ‘Wild Fowl! Shoot- 
ing,” which will be mailed free en uest. The book is pro- 
nounced by “Nanit,”’ “Gloan” “Dick Swiveller,” “Sybillene” and 
er ome authorities to be the best treatise on the subject 
extant. 


FRANK MILLER’S HARNESS DRESSING is used in the stables of 
the White House at Washington, and has been for years the 
favorite preparation in our first-class stables. If you have not 
tried it do so at once and you will never afterward use any other 
harness dressing.—Adv. 


A Book Asour InDIANS.—The FoRgst AND STREAM will mail 
freeon suphoation a descriptive circular of Mr. Grinnell’s book, 
“Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-tales,” giving a table of contepts 
and specimen illustrations from the yolume.—Adyp, 











DOG CHAT. 


R. F. H. PERRY writes in a terms of a young 
Irish setter bitch, Rose of Claremont, a candidate for 
Derby honors, which we notice he is advertising in our busi- 
ness columns. Mr. Perry’s increasing business cares make 
it impossible for him to give due attention to his dogs, so 
he thinks it the wisest plan to sell. Rancho, who is also in 
the market, will run in the U.S. and Irish setter field trials. 
By the way, Rose of Claremont was wrongly printed as 
having been whelped July 20, 1891, when Jan. 20, 1890, is the 


correct date. * 





We hear that Mr. Toon, of Sheffield, England, has pur- 
chased two crack greyhounds, a dog and bitch that have 
done some good running as well as having taken premier 
honors on the bench. We presume they are either for the 
Anglo-American: Kennel or Mr. Purbeck, but have no defi- 
nite news concerning them. 


“We look forward to the arrival of the American mail as 
a weekly treat,” says Stock-Keeper, ‘‘for there is more news 
pleasantly and lightly onuvey in one transatlantic journal 
than all our own press together can muster. We are conse- 
quently disappointed in proportion when, as is too often the 
case, some of our contemporaries are missing on mail day.” 
We are pleased to note, however, that FOREST AND STREAM 
stands first on the list of the most punctual ones. 








The noted St. Bernard Scout died very suddenly June 23 
under suspicious circumstances. Mr. Gosling, his owner, 
was just starting for Bristol show when the kennelman ran 
in to say the dog was very sick. Mr. Sewell was sent for 
but the do died before he could reach him. Poison is sus- 

cted and Mr. Sewell will make an examination. The dog 

as been more or less celebrated, owing to his immense 
bone, size and particularly fine head. Before he was twelve 
months old he had reached the astonishing weight of 1901bs., 
and it was owing to the enormous weight of his body, being 
too much for bis legs, that he was not straight infront. Mr. 
Gosling had a carriage made for him which sustained his 
weight of body without impeding his movements 
when walking. He was by Plinlimmon out of Lapitha 
and was whelped February, 1888. He was much sought 
after in the stud and is sire of Mr. Gosling’s enormous 
bitch Tamora. 





Through the kindness of Mr. John Brett we are en- 
abled to publish this week a picture which cannot fail 
to interest those of our readers who — in field dogs 
and field trials. Those who attended the field trials 
last fall will not need any introduction to these well- 
known handlers, but to those who unfortunately had 
to stay at home we must give their ‘“‘pedigrees.’’ The 
imposing figure on the left, standing with quiet and 
conscious dignity and withal bearing the honors of 
victory modestly, is Mr. Frank Richards, who guided 
the now well-known pointer Spotted Boy to victory 
both in the Pointer Derby and the final heat for abso- 
lute winner at the Central trials. At his feet lies 
Spotted Boy. The man with the smile, on the right, is 
one of England’s cleverest trainers, Mr. Angus Came- 
ron, and a man who has made himself popular in both 
countries. His genial countenance shows that he can 
accept victory or defeat with equal grace. The English 
setter lying at his feet is Ian, winner of the Setter Derby. 





The California Kennel Club has claimed May 4 to 7, 
1892, for its next bench show. Those desiring any in- 
formation on the subject should write Mr. H. L. Miller, 
secretary, Box 2,317, San Francisco, Cal. The above 
dates have been recognized by the A. K. C. 





Mr. Cook wrote Mr. Whitney that his Queen Alice 
whelped June 15 six puppies, five of which were dogs, 
by the latter’s Ilford Chancellor. Mr. Cook adds: 
“They bid to make great ones. I hope to show some 
winners from this lot next winter; I never had a better: 


litter.” 


Mr. Clutterbuck, of Ogdensburg, N. Y., has sent us 
an illustration in a newspaper of his promising pup 
Prince Barry II., bred by Mr. H. S. Pitkin, of Hartford, 
Conn. At ten months old this youngster stands 32in. 
and weighs 170lbs. 


In writing to continue his kennel advertisement, the 
owner of the Illinois St. Bernard Kennel says: ‘‘My 
kennel supply is growing short, but I hope soon to 
have occasion for a larger advertisement. Through 
your paper [ have sold puppies all the way from Penn 
sylvania to New Orleans, and it has given better satis- 
faction than any other medium.’’ Mr. Fornof is the 
editor of the Free Press, Streator, Ill., and judging 
trom the kennel catalogue he sends us he certainly has 
some fine St. Bernard blood in his kennel, as we notice 
: number of well-known champions in the pedigrees of his 

ogs. 


The Hamilton Kennel Club has decided to hold a four 
oon show instead of three, as at first intended. The dates 
will now be September 8 to 11. 














We hear that the whole of Chestnut Hill Kennels’ English 
kennel of collies will be are over this month and offered 
for sale. Among them will be included the great Chris- 
topher, a gold mine in himself for stud purposes, as he sur- 
— all others in this particular, and on the bench he can 

eat anything yet imported to this country, with erhaps 
the exception of the same kennels’ Wellesbou~ne Charlie. 
Up to the present time, Mr. Jarrett informs us, Christopher 
has sired nearly two hundred winners, so that his acquisi- 
tion would be an important one for the collie interests of 
America. Mr. Jarrett is more than pleased with their new 
purchases from Mr. Huidekoper, exclusive mention of which 
was given in these columns recently, though when he says 
“they are way above my expectation,” we are not particu- 
larly flattered with friend Jarrett’s estimate of our judg- 
ment. They are eligible for the Collie Sweepstakes next 
year, and some one will have to breed some pretty good ones 
to put them in the background. 





Now there is some trouble over the three pups that Mr. 
Chapman sold for $850. This week Mr. Smith writes to 
Stock-Keeper that he alone purchased the pups, two only of 
which were out of Princess Florence and the other out of 
Bessie III. by Marvel. As Mr. Shillcock wrote that paper 
that he and Mr. Smith had bought them, there is some con- 
fusion somewhere, and the editor strikes the right note 
when he says ‘‘that unless some means can be found to put 
a stup to this sort of thing, we are afraid the St. Bernard 
fancy will suffer in the opinion of the kennel world.” 





We hear that Salvator Rosa, the crack young St. Bernard, 
has again changed hands, Mr. Shillock, who did not keep 
the Ona long in his kennel, having sold him to Mr. 
Sidney W. Smith. 





A regular meeting of the National Beagle Club will be 
held at 266 Washington street, Boston, Mass., July 10, at 
6.30 P. M. All members are earnestly requested to attend, 
a the ee for the coming field trials will be fully 

iscussed. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Why should Bobtails be called Richard-tails? ask Stock- 
Keeper. : 


The Earl of Lonsdale is as fond of dogs as he is of 
his hunters, and we see he has just given $250 for a white 
English setter, Fennyhurst Shot, and also purchased a “busi- 
ness’”’ wire-haired fox-terrier. 


Now that dog shows are becoming so numerous in this 
country the striving for honors in the ring will naturally 
lead to every endeavor to put the dogs in the best possible 
condition for the competitions. Although, from our experi- 
ence of dog shows, we think there is very little ‘“‘artificial” 
conditioning in this country, stillin the natural order of 
things such conditions are at any time apt to arise. Owners 
of dogs who have ae laid out large sums of money in 
their kennels would therefore do well to ascertain whether 
the beautiful sheen on their dog’s coat is procured by honest 
labor or the use of drugs. It is well known that many un- 
scrupulous grooms have ruined the health of their horses by 
the use of so-called tonics and condition powders, which, 
though they may, through the use of antimony and other 
drugs, for a certain time give the horse an appearance of 
blooming health, yet it is only a matter of time when these 
deleterious mixtures will make themselves felt by stomachic 
derangements and otherills. The same reasoning may be 
applied to dogs. Arsenic isa drug which is freely used in 
some kennels, and though the animal may appear bright 
and animated, with coat “‘all asheen,” after the necessity for 
such an appearance—the show season—is passed, the drug is 
stopped and the dog visibly suffers in consequence. These 
drugs are often given to save a little work. Owners of dogs 
generally place too much reliance on the outward appear- 
ance of a dog’s coat as an evidence of health. This is nota 
reliable token, as under the pile the skin may be clogged 
with dandruff and dirt. A soft cloth or flesh glove will pro- 
duce the outside gloss, but nothing but the brush will reach 
the skin and open the pores so that the system may be 
cleansed. A daily grooming with brushes suitable to the 
texture of the dog’s coat is more beneficial than the occa- 
sional washing that is, bysome owners, deemed the only 











MESSRS. FRANK RICHARDS AND ANGUS CAMERON WITH SPOTTED 
BOY AND LAN, 


thing necessary. Keep adog as naturally as may be possible, 
aided by those ane concessions to cleanliness and comfort 
— civilization has taught us are necessary both for man 
an east. 





The American dogs Beaconsfield and Prince Regent, black 
and tan terriers, appeared at the Bristol, England show and 
were at the top of the tree. In the challenge class Beacons- 
field won, and also special for best in the show. In the open 
class of 17, Prince Regent scored his first win. Mr. Geo. 
Raper was the judge. His judging was also memorable from 
the fact that two dogs were disqualified for having a little 
more color than nature intended they should have. Beacons- 
field’s picture, we are informed, will shortly appear on the 
frontispiece of Canine World. Mr. Toon writes that he 
has ag eran for the Anglo-American Kennels a young 
dog by Beaconsfield and a capital brood bitch. An Irish 
terrier dog, an own brother to the unfortunate Bellman, 
who it will be remembered was killed by Frank Dole’s bull- 
terrier on board ship, has also been secured, and they will 
be sent over at once to the Salem kennels, where they will 
be needed next month for breeding purposes. At the above 
show George Thomas handled for Joe Lewis a fine English 
setter bitch called Nia, which the latter has purchased, and 
took premier honors in the bitch class. Stock-Keeper de- 
scribes her as “in good form, and a really good class of 
bitch, nice body, legs and feet, very fine head and plenty of 
quality, with bone and substance added toit.” In connec- 
tion with this show, which is considered an important fix- 

ure, no catalogues were on sale till the afternoon of the 
second day, and then they were full of mistakes. This is 
something unusual for Eoglish shows, and only emphasizes 
the fact that owing to the acceptance of late entries the 
English Kennel Club must take a leaf out of the American 
book and institute some such remedy as Rule XX VIII., and 
we are told that proposed action in the matter is now under 
discussion. Some of the dogs in a show held that week were 
not classified at all and not even in the catalogue. After all, 
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when Mr. Green opened the kennels at 7 o'clock and found 


her dead. Plevna was too well known to at time need 
any special comment. Mr. Sears from Dr. 
George F. Inman, of England, last December, in whose 
hands she had won many encomiums of praise for her su 
rior quality and merit. Great things were expected of her 
union with Sir Bedivere, to whom she was bred on June 1. 
To say that she will be missed at the kennels is only too 
true, for she was always playful and affectionate and always 
wanted petting. Next toSir Bedivere and Lady Welling- 
ton she was the pet of the kennels. English critics say of 
her: “She was the best bitch that ever crossed the Atlan- 
tic.” It is only necessary for some of those le who 
think that the dog fancy is all profit to meet with some such 
losses as this to be satisfied to the contrary. From Plevyna’s 
great size and bone it was expected that she would do a 

at deal for the St. Bernard breed in this country, and 
though she was not appreciated at her full value, re 

lly on account of a tendency to curl in her coat, this by 

reatment was seen to have almost disappeared when shown 

at Lynn, her.last appearance in public. Plevna was by 
Plinlimmon out of LaMascotte, and her list of prizes en- 
titled her to the title of champion in England. Her breeder 
was Mr. Norris‘Elye, andshe was whelped May 17, 1885. In 
the stud book she is mentioned as having five toes and dew 
elaw on each hind leg. Her death, coming so soon after 
that of Hesper, entitles Mr. Sears to the sincere sympathy of 
all who take an interest in the ‘‘holy breed.” 


The Philadelphia Kennel Club’s Derby entry will close 
Aug. 1, and the All-Aged and Members’ stakes Oct. 15. 
Entry fee $5 and $10 additional to fill. A Champion Stake 
will also be made. 


Mr. Lamb, of the Woodbrook Kennels, writes us that he 
has determined to run the risk of sending his St. Bernard 
bitch Margharite back to England to visit Lord Bute, 
owing to the remarkable success of the litter she had by 
this dog when owned in Scotland. She sails July 15 per 
5S. S. Rossmore for Glasgow, and will there be in 
charge of her former owner, Mr. W. S. Clark, who 

will bave her bred and immediately re-shipped home 
so that she may not run any risk of repeating 
the contretemps which happened when she first 
came overin whelping on board ship and the consequent 
loss of the litter. Mr. Lamb is also importing another 
bitch, Clydesdale Nell, which is coming over on the 
S. S. Rossmore to Baltimore. She is a litter sister to 
the dam of Lady Livingston, and has done some win- 
ning on the other side. She was bred to Lord Bute the 
first week in June. Mr. Lamb has therefore good rea- 
son to expect that his stock will be found well up in 
the prize lists of future shows. 











In writing of the proposed sale of Mr. Heywood Lons- 
dale’s dogs at Aldridge’s which was to take place July 
2, we spoke of several commissions having been sent 
over to secure some of them for this country. Mr. T. G. 
Davey now writes us that he has just received a cable- 
gram from Mr. Brailsford that he secured the follow- 
ing dogs for him at that sale: The liver and white 
ticked pointer bitch Madge, two years old, own sister 
to Tyke, winner of a first prize in the Canadian field 
trials last year; Dominie, a liver and white pointer dog, 
by Danger out of Damask; Rhiwlas, a black and white 
ticked English setter dog, by Downe out of a 
Price’s Seonaidh, by Baron Doveridge; Downe, by 
Armstrong’s Young Dash III. out of Empress Minnie 
a pure Laverack bitch. This dog ran in the Nationa 
field trials puppy stake this spring. 


We should really like to have some cheerful news 
from Ottawa, but this seems altogether too much to 
expect. Our latest letter from Mr. Mercer reads: ‘‘More 
ill luck to chronicle. Snow killed all her pups but one 
and that died two days afterward. I did not think 
she would whelp that night, or should have stayed 
with her. On returning home at midnight I went out 
to the kennels, and on entering her yard she ran out to 
greet me and then back to her bed where she sat chew- 
ing what I took to be a bone, but going in to take it 
from her, I found to my horror that it was a half-eaten 
pup. I then saw it would be an all-night business for 
me as the man had gone to bed tired, so I carried a 
chair and table to her kennel and began one of the 
worst nights I ever put in. Each time it was a race 
between us, whether she would take a bite first or I 
should save the pup. She won by nine toone.”’ Un- 
fortunately this one went too, as the foster mother Mr. 
Geddes had kindly placed at his disposal was not 
obtainable at that time of night. All the pups were 
sold with the exception of two. This kennel’s Lady 
Belle, which is now in England, won reserve in a mixed 
class at Southport, England, show, and as several good 
black spaniels were against her, Mr. Mercer is well 
satisfied with her performance. 





We hear that Cel. Ruppert is experiencing some bad luck 
already. Empress of Contoocock, that bitch of superlative 
St. Bernard quality, whelped last Thursday nine puppies by 
the late champion Hesper. Unfortunately she laid on and 
smothered all but one. This they hope to raise. Mr. Love- 
land now has charge of the kennel. 





An enthusiastic meeting of the Gordon Setter Club was 
held Tuesday evening last at Mr. Tallmao’s store on Thirtv- 
fourth street, New York city. By a unanimous vote of 29 
out of 37 members, the appeal of Mr. Malcolm against the 
action of the committee regarding his expulsion from the 
club was overruled and the action of said committee upheld. 
Four new members were elected, and this makes a total of 
21 new members elected since last October, certainly a most 
healthy sign of a vigorous growth. The question of field 
trials was discussed at length and the idea seemed to be to 
have them during the week between the Eastern and Cen- 
tral trials. Anew constitution and by-laws were adopted. 





Mr. Tallman did not keep Beemont, the Gordon setter, 
very long, for we hear he sold her to Mr. Jas. B. Blossom 
and received from this gentleman the bitch Perth of Beau- 
mont, by Beaumont out of Lady Venus. This Beemont is 
the celebrated Scottish bitch, Heather Bee, which Dr. Meyer 
imported recently. 


Talking of Gordons, we hear that Mr. Hunt, of Palmyra 
has sold the noted bitch Belmont to Mr. Blossom, who will 
—_ have a pretty strong hand in this handsome breed of 
setter. 








The celebrated St. Bernard Prince Regent, arrived on the 
Arizona last Monday morning. He is very much out of con- 
dition as far as coat and skin goes, although in good flesh. 
We might here remark that it hardly seems fair for a man 
to pay nearly $3,000 and have the dog delivered in the shape 
that Prince was, and the same may be said of Scottish Prince. 


erican mse 

Juin eee Ee thy sey ae Want of coat is admissable, but sores are not. Prince had 
one nearly six inches long on his tail and another on his fore 

: | leg; that he had them when delivered op the ship is proven 
Another of our best St. Bernards has joined the silent ‘ by the butcher, who was told to keep a bandage on the tail 
majority. The rough-coated bitch champion Plevna, of the till the day before he landed. One would not receive a horse 
Wyoming Kennels, died on the morning of July 4 of peri- ; in the shape some of these high-priced dogs have lately come 
tonitis, caused by a rupture of one of the ovaries. She was | overin, and why should owners be imposed on where dogsare 
left at 9:30 o’clock the night before apparently in her usual concerned. Prince Regent seems otherwise in good health. 
health, and the only warning they had of her sickness was -Hisrecords on bench and in stud are wel) known, and that the 
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public will have an opportunity to secure his services at a 
reasonable figure may be seen on referring to Mr. Reick’s 
advertisement in the present issue. We are indebted to Mr. 
Reick for the picture of Prince Regent which appears on 
another page. 


The English National Dog Show will be held at Birming- 
ham Nov. 28 to Dec. 3. 


The protest which Dr. Foote entered against the black and 
tan terriers Beaconsfield and Empress,owned by Mr. Symonds, 
at the Baltimore show, has been overruled by the M. K. C. 
Weare told that Dr, Foote entered four black and tans 
and then was informed by the committee that his dogs were 
the only entries. Not wishing to rush his dogs too much 
he sent his second string—The Senator and Bloomfield 
Madge. When, however, the classes were judged, Mr. 
Symonds’ two dogs turned up and won. They ad been 
entered in the Clydesdale class and we are told were so 
entered on the entry blank received from the Salem kennels. 
The outcome of the protest is unsatisfactory to Dr. Foote 
and he will very likely appeal the case. It was avery un- 
fortunate go for bim, for on the journey down The Senator 
caught cold and this, developing into pneumonia, carried him 
off during the show week. We know that it is customary to 
transfer dogs wrongly classified, at the same time this isa 
peculiar case, and though there is no rule under which the 
»yrotest would hold, still justice seems to lean toward Dr. 

‘oote’s side of the case. 






































































































Mr. Stone writes: ‘‘The National Greyhound Club of 
America will offer the following specials at the coming 
Industrial Exhibition Association’s dog show, to be held at 
Toronto, Canada, Sept. 14 to 18: The bronze medal of the 
club for the best greyhound (dog or bitch), best deerhound 
(dog or bitch) and best Barzoi (dog or bitch). We have to 
thank Mr. H. W. Huntington, secretary of the club, for his 
kindness in securing the above medals for this show, and 
they will be well worth winning. They are now in the 
hands of the die makers, and will be 3in. in diameter and 
are considered the finest ever offered by any club. At a 
committee meeting held on Friday afternoon the following 
resolution was passed, viz.: That the thanks of this com- 
mittee are hereby tendered to the American Collie Club, the 
National Beagle Club and the National Greyhound Club for 
their kindness in donating the different specials that they 
have given to be competed for at this show in September. 
By a mistake in publishing the list of classes to be judged 
by the different judges, greyhounds were allotted to Mr. 


premium lists wili be ready in about a week.”’ 





A letter from Mr. Washington informs us that he has pur- 
chased from Mrs. Avis the Irish setter bitch Queen Elcho. 
This bitch was bred by Dr. Wm. Jarvis and is by ch. Elcho, 
Jr., out of Maid, and is therefore a full sister to Dr. Jarvis’s 
Duke Elcho, that is said to be such a good one, and alsoa 
litter sister to Glen Jarvis, who took second to Beau Brum- 
mell at Pittsburgh this spring. Queen Elcho was whelped 
early in 1890 and may start in one of the Derbies this fall. 
She has been bred to Mr. Wenzel’s Tim. Mrs. Avis was 
compelled to part with the animal on account of accompany 
ing her husband, Lieut. E. S. Avis, U.S. Army, who has 
been ordered to a pust in the Far West. 


Mr. S. C. Bradley will handle Rowdy Rod, Harry C. and 
—— — this year for Mr. Ewing and take full charge of 
is kennel. ; 








Mr. Patterson, of Lake View, Mass., writes us that the 
St. Bernard bitch Maritana II., that he purchased in Eng- 
land recently, has been mated with Lord Bute and sailed 
from Glasgow July 3, on S.S. State of Georgia. 





We are extremely sorry to hear that Mr. W.S. Diffen- 
derffer has, since the death of his mother, decided to sell the 
farm where his kennels are situated, just outside of Balti- 
more. A reference to our advertising columns will show that 
all bis dogs are now on the market. _ This kennel is particu- 
larly strong in good St. Bernard bitches, such as Hepsey, 
Lady Myra, Zenith, Prudence, Lakme, Republican Be’le, 
etc., and he should realize proportionate prices. We do not 
believe that Mr. Diffenderffter will sever his connection with 
the kennel world entirely, as heis naturally too fond of dogs 
to keep out of the swim very long. 





Among the new kennel advertisements this week we 
notice several important ones. The New York St. Bernard 
Kennels place Prince Regent and champion Hector in the 
stud; Greyhound and Poodle kennels place Gem of the Sea- 
son and Dexter at stud. Those who have dogs for sale are: 
F. H. Perry, frish setters of well known quality; F. G. 
Stewart, several greyhound pups; Illinois St. Bernard Ken- 
nels, St. Bernard puppies; Frank B. Echlin, St. Bernard 

ups; F. E. Lamb, several fine St. Bernards; C. T. Brownell, 

ordon setter pups and hounds; C. Paetzel, pointers; F. L. 
Cheney, several fine Irish setter bitches. 





MONTMORENCY. 


eee of our readers who are fortunate enough to own 

a fox-terrier, we do not mean those who have kennels 
full of these dogs, for they cannot naturally get such an in- 
sight into a dog’s nature and individuality as the single dog 
man can, will fully appreciate what Jerome K. Jerome says, 
in his inimitable style, about_the fox-terrier Montmorency 
in his book, ‘‘Three Men in a Boat.’’ One can almost recog- 
nize Montmorency as a personal friend, so true to life are the 
scenes he depicts. 

Speaking of cats he says: ‘“‘The only subject upon which 
Montmorency and I have any serious difference of opinion is 
eats. I like cats; Montmorency does net. When I meet a 
cat I say, ‘Poor pussy!’ and stoop down and tickle the side 
of its head; and the cat sticks up its tail in a rigid, cast-iron 
manner, arches its back and wipes its nose on my trousers; 
and all is peace and gentleness. When Montmorency meets 
a cat the whole street knows about it, and there is enough 
bad language wasted in the next ten seconds to last an ordi- 
narily respectable man all his life, with care, 

I do not blame the dog (contenting myself, as a rule, with 
merely clouting his head cr throwing stones at him), because 
I take it that is his nature. Fox-terriers are born with 
about four times as much original sin in them as other do 
are, and it will take years and years of patient effort on the 

art of us Christians to bring about any appreciable re- 
ormation in the rowdiness of the fox-terrier nature. 

I remember being in the lobby of the Haymarket stores 
one day and all aronnd about me were dogs waiting for the 
return of their owners, who were shopping inside. There 
were a mastiff, and one or twocollies and aSt. Bernard, a 
few retrievers and Newfoundlands, a boarhound, a French 
poodle, with plenty of hair round its head but mangy about 
the middle, a bulldog, a few Lowther Arcade sort of 
as about the size of rats, and a couple of Yorkshire 

ykes. 

There they sat, patient, good and thoughtful. A solemn 
peacefulness seemed to reign in that lobby. An air of calm 
and resignation—of gentle saduess pervaded the room. 

_ Then a sweet young lady entered, leading a meek-looking 
little fox-terrier, and lett him chained up there between 
the bulldog and the poodle. He sat and looked about him 
for a minute. Then he cast up his eyes to the ceiling and 
seemed, judging from his expression, to be thinking of his 
mother, Then he turned, then he looked round at the other 











Davidson, they should have been given to Mr. Mason. The |’ 


dogs, all silent, grave and dignified. He looked at the bull- 
dog, sleeping dreamlessly, on his right. He looked at the 
aughty and erect, on his left. Then, without a 


poodle, 


word of warning, without the shadow of provocation, he bit 
that poodle’s near foreleg, and a yelp of agony rang through 


the quiet shades of that lobby. 


The result of his first experiment seemed highly satis- 
factory to him, and he determined to go on and make things 
lively all round. He sprang over the poodle and vigorously 
attacked a collie, and the collie woke up and immediately 
commenced a fierce and noisy contest with the poodle. 
Then Foxey came back to his own place and caught the 
bulldog by the ear and tried to throw him away; and the 


bulldog, a curiously impartial animal, went for everythin, 
he could reach, including the ball porter, which gave tha 


dear little terrier the opportunity to enjoy an uninterrupted 


fight of his own with an equally willing Yorkshire tyke. 


Any one who knows canine nature need hardly be told that 
by this time all the other dogs in the place were ge ms 

e big 
dogs fought each other indiscriminately, and the little dogs 
y 


if their hearths and homes depended on the fray. 


fought among themselves and filled up their spare time 
biting the legs of the big dogs. : 

The whole lobby was a perfect pandemonium, and the din 
was terrific. 
and asked if it was a vestry meeting, or if not, who was 
being murdered and why? en came with poles and ropes 
and tried to separate the dogs, and the police were sent for. 
In the midst of the riot that sweet young lady returned and 
snatched up that sweet little dog of hers (he had laid the 
tyke up for a month and had on the expression now of a 
new-born lamb) and kissed him and asked him if he was 
killed, and what these great nasty brutes had been doing 
to him; and he nestled up against her and gazed up into her 
face with a look that seemed to say, ‘‘Oh, I’m soglad you’ve 
come to take me away from this disgraceful scene!”’ 

Such is the nature of a fox-terrier, so I do not blame 
Montmorency for his tendency to row with cats.” 

The description of the packing ers to a camp out 
on the Thames, is humorously related. 

“Montmorency was in it all, of course. Montmorency’s 
ambition in life isto get in the way and be sworn at. If 
he can squirm in avywhere where he particularly is not 
wanted, and bea = nuisance, and make people mad 
and have things thrown at his head, then he feels his day 
has not been wasted, To get somebody t» stumble over him 
and curse him steadily for an houris hi highest aim and 
object; and when he has succeeded in : ,complishing this, 
his conceit becomes quite unbearable. 

“He came and sat down on things just when they were 
wanted to be packed, and he labored under the fixed belief 
that whenever Harris or George reached out their hand for 
anything it was his cold, damp nose that they wanted. He 
= his leg into the jam, and he worried the sonemenee, and 

e pretended the lemons were rats and got into the hamper 
and killed three of them before Farris could land him with 
the frying pan. Harris said I encouraged him. I didn’t 
encourage him. A dog like that don’t need any encourage- 
ment. It’s the natural, original sin that is born in him that 
makes him do things like that.”’ 


A RUN WITH THE BEAGLES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It was the last hunt of the season and as I left the kennel 
with the beagles at my heels I was alone. But in some 
mysterious way the news that the dogs would not be out 
again had spread, and as I follow the main street of the 
straggling village, first one hunter and then another appears 
till the party is large enough to carry consternation to an 
unfortunate cotton-tail found out of his burrow. First 
meet J. and L., inseparable friends and gunning chums, 
strong, good-natured fellows, ready for anything that 
promises sport, whether it be watching for ducks in an ice 
stand or breaking through a bull brier thicket to kick out a 
rabbit. Then comes P. with the air of a mighty hunter who 
knows all that is to be known of rabbit hunting and other 
sports afield; he glances critically at the beagles, distributes 
a few words of wisdom among the boys and stalks along 
with the air of old Nimrod himself. A little later A. com- 
pletes the party: a good fellow with a ‘‘deep sea roll’”’ in his 
walk for which the sidewalk is all too narrow. Having 
crossed the bridge and climbed the fence we sent the beagles 
on. Clyde and June, always together, race for the long, 
narrow swamp that skirts the river. Belle Ross, playful 
and jolly, starts with them but circles to jump over Baby 
Bunting and nip Grace by the ear as they hurry on behind 
the leaders. But we are not out for play and in a moment 
all the beagles are in the swamp and busily at work. P. is 
put on a cart path that divides the swamp and warned that no 
rabbit must go by him; he replies with a superior air that 
“there is no danger, any fool can shoot a rabbit,’’ and is 
about to explain the proper way to doit when he is inter- 
rupted by a whimper from Clyde, quickly followed by his 
ringing call to the rest of the pack, and then comes the 
chorus so dear to a bunter’s heart. We can distinguish 
Belle’s deep notes and June’s high clear voice, Clyde’s 
melodious tonguing and the exci voices of Bunting and 
Grace all harmonizing together. Like a flash of light the 
rabbit leaves his form, crosses the road guarded by P. before 
he gets his gun to his shoulder, and, leaving that worthy 
looking rather foolish, bounds along the river bank. The 
swamp is long and narrow and bunny must either leave the 
cover or come back to the point where he started. He turns 
back and now we are ready forhim. J. gives hima barrel 
and misses, P. with a ‘‘now-see-me-do-it”’ air fires twice and 
on he goes; A. adds to the racket but without effect, and the 
rabbit finding the swamp too hot takes to the open. The 
beagles are close behind him and in the field run by sight; 
he puts on his very best gait and reaches a clump of bay- 
berry bushes just in time to escape June who was leading 
the pack; once or twice he circles in the thicket, but L. 
catches sight of him and a snap shot ends the race. We 
move along to the shore of the Seine pond. Here are two 
large swamps separated by a hill and surrounded by dense 
scrub oaks. We put the dogs in and seating ourselves on some 
brush in a sunny corner, wait for a start. We do not wait 
long; this time Belle is the first to find, the others hark to 
her and away they go. The hunters separate and each one 
chooses a favorable place for a shot. The underbrush is 
almost impenetrable, but the trailing is good, and the rabbit 
is hustled from one swamp to the other and back again a 
dozen times or more. In vain we try to be in the right place 
at the right time and get a shot; once we caught a ioe of 
his white tail and again we heard him running through the 
brusb, but he was born under a lucky star, and after ae 
the beagles a race for nearly two hours he concluded he ha 
had sport enough and disappeared in his burrow, leaving five 
disgusted dogs barking and digging at the entrance. This 
run affords a topic of conversation as we move along to the 
next swamp. A. would have got him if he hadn’t moved at 
the wrong time, P. would certainly have shot him if his gun 
had been cocked, J. and L. if the brush had not been so thick, 
and each of the party had an excellent excuse for failure, as 
indeed what true sportsman has not. 

The next swamp is small, and surrounded by a thicket of 
bull briers—an ugly place for the dogs but a grand place to 
start a rabbit and one is put up immediately, all the dogs 
getting on at the some instant. His race is short, and J. 
bags him before the dogs have fairly warmed up to their work. 

As we move along we miss Belle Ross and a moment after 
discover her working hard under the pines. True to her 
field trial record as an untiring worker and fine trailer, she 
picks out acold track, and we watch her with interest as she 


A crowd assembled outside in the Haymarket 































carries it slowly along under the pines to a little thicket 
where bunny is taking his siesta. She wakes him rudely 
and in a great hurry he takes-the shortest possible course to 
his burrow and aseaponens just in time to save himself. It 
is now getting late, but we decide to keep on around the 
ond and soon find ourselves on an abandoned cran bog. 
t extends over a couple of acres and is covered with cedars 
bavberry bushes and young pines. The dogs all work well 
and two rabbits are started almost at the same time. The 
ack is divided but one cotton-tail is soon shot and the other 
hen has the attention of the whole pack and they make him 
run as he never did before. At last he comes straight for A. 
who has waited all the day for a shot. Eagerly watching 
every opening in the underbrush, ‘he stands ready, scarce 
daring to move for fear of turning the rabbit; the excited 
dogs are close upon him and in a moment he will have a shot 
at the best runner on Cape Cod, when above the tumult we 
heard P. shout “Look out A., look out, he’s coming!’’ The 
rabbit took the warning, turned sharply about and in a few 
moments went to earth, while A. made a few remarks, short, 
concise and suitable to the occasion. On our return home 
we have a couple more short runs, bag one rabbit and lose a 
white hare in » wet cedar swamp. That ends the hunt and 
a few days later the game law ends the open season. But 
there are still rabbits on Cape Cod, and we have pleasant 
anticipations.o* many a g run next fall with some of the 
best dogs of the National Beagle Club pack. BRADLEY. 


AVAILABLE MASTIFF JUDGES.—Buffalo, N. Y.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: I notice in Mr. Wade’s letter 
re ‘‘Mastiff Judges,’’ what he says in regard to certain ex- 
hibitors taking the trouble to advise shows that they will 
not exhibit if Mr. Mason judges any breed. This should not 
frighten any committee who want to secure an honest, im- 

artial and capable judge. Some of these pase tried to 

luff the Buffalo Kennel Club by threats of that kind last 
year. Mr. Mason was engaged, and the result was 397 
entries, which was about 100 more than the average of all 
shows of that season, ues New York, Chicago and 
Boston. This in spite of the fact that we gave a much 
smaller amount in prizes than some of the other clubs. 
While some may stay at home others will make an extra 
effort to exhibit under Mr. Mason, and wherever he judges 
you will find an entry larger than the average, and the best 
dogs, regardless of ownership, at the front.—A. W. SMITH. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and. blanks 
(tarnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Lady Ormonde. By Fa'rhill Kennels, Philadelphia, Pa, for 
orange and white rough St. Bernard bitch, whelped. May, 1889, by 
Monte Rosa ay twang out of Theon (Rousseau—Here). 

Harry F.and Winsome. By L. Gardner, Mt. Vernon, N. Y., for 
whi'eand Jemon English setter dog and bitch, whelped May 13, 
1891, by Roger (Count Noble—Queen Meg) out of Dora Deane 
(Count Paris—Nellie Comiriien 

Sparkle. By L. Gardner, Mt. Vernon, N. Y.. for white, black 
and tan English setter bitch, whelped May 13, 1891,-by Roger 
(Count Noble—Queen Meg) out of Dora Deane (Count Paris—Nel- 
lie Cambridge). 

Lady Hope. By McColloch & Hesser, Ferguson, Mo., for liver 
and white pointer bitch, whelped July 17, 1890, by Rene Croxteth 
out of Lola Ree. 

Erminie. By McColloch & Hesser, Ferguson, Mo., for liver and 
white pointer bitch, whelped April 16, 1891, by Rank out of Jill. 


BRED. 
= Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


Theo—Rattler I1I. C. W. Smith’s (Green Springs, O.) beagle 
bitch Theo (champion Chimer—Blossom) to W. S. Gates’s cham- 
pion Rattler IIL. (champion Rattler—champion Music), June 16, 

Nadjy of Naso—Spot Dash. Geo. H. Holtham’s (Bangor, Me.) 
point+r bitch Nadjy of Naso (champion Nick of Naso—Temptation) 
to Robt. Leslie’s Spot Dash (Sir Phillip Sydney—Topsy), May 17. 

Sarva Bernhardt—Spokane. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, 
O.) pug bitch Sara Bernhardt (Lord Roseberry—Cora) to C. P. 
Kinnie’s Spokane (champion Kash—Lady Thora), June 29. 

Patch—Royal Krueger. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. 
Y.) beagle bitch Patch (My Boy—Freckles) to their champion 
Royal Krueger (champion Bannerman—Cora), May 28, 

Lucca—Valdemir. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. Y.) 
wolfhoand bitch Lucca (champion Krilutt—Elsie) to their Valde- 
mir (champion Krilutt—Elsie), May 27. 

Elf—Royal Krueger. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N.Y.) 
beagle bitch Elf (Little Ned—Spangle) to their champion Royal 
Krueger (champion Bannerman—Cora), May 25. 

Princess Irma—Valdemir. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, 
N. Y.) wolfhouad bitch Princess Irma (ohamapion Krilutt—Elsie) 
to their Valdemir (champion Krilutt—Elsie), May 23. 

Harmony—Memnon. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N.Y.) 
greyhound bitch champion Harmony (champion Deuble Shot— 
ebampion Clio) to their champion Memnon (Caliph—Polly), 


Mav 3. 

Nellie—Tricotrin. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. Y.) 
beagle bitch Nellie (Rattler—Rose Bud) to their Tricotrin (cham- 
pion Royal Krueger—Midge), April 5. 

Jessie—Royal Krueger. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. 
Y.) beagle bitch Jessie (Elmore’s Flute—Pussie) to their champion 
Royal Krueger (champion Bannerman—Cora), March 28, 

Baby W.—Royal Krueger __ Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, 
N. Y.) beagle bitch Baby W. (champion Cameron’s Racket—Pus- 
sie) to their champion Royal Krueger (champion Bannerman— 
Cor’), March 2, 

Joan W.—Royal Krueger. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, 
N. Y.) beagle bitch Joan W. (champion Royal Krueger—Kate W.) 
e se champion Royal Krueger (champion Bannerman—Cora), 

eb. A 

Trissa W.—Royal Krueger. Hornell Teqmony Kennels’ (Covert, 
N. Y ) beagle bitch Trissa W.(champion Royal Krueger—Pussie) 
to their champion Royal Krueger (champion Bannerman—Cora), 


‘eb. 12. 

Midge—Royal Krueger. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. 
Y.) beagle birch Midge (champion Bounce—Jessie) to their cham- 
pion Royal Krueger (champion Rannerman—Cors), Feb. 6. 

Lady Lowden—King Regent. Fairhill Kennels’ (Philadelphfa, 
Pa.) rough St. Bernard bitch Lady Lowden (Pliniiwmon—Lady 
Linton) to Swiss Mountain Kennels’ King Re ent, June 15. 

Bud—-Bradford Harry. Michael Gougerty’s (New Haven, Conn.) 
Yorksbire terrier bitch Bud (Snyd¢r—Mollie) to P. H. Conmbs’s 
b amen ? Bradford Harry (Crawshaw’s Bruce—Beal’s Lady), 

une 16, 

Tipsy—Toon’s Royal. Anglo-American Terrier Kennels’ (Salem, 
Mass.) Yorkshire terrier bitch Tipsv (Roy—Top3y) to their Toon’s 
Royal (Dreadnaught—Filis), May 20. 

Venus—Endclife Spice. Anglo-American Terrier Kennels’ 
Salem, Muss.) fox-terrier_bitch Venus to their Endcliffe Spice 
(Rustic Result—Ambrose Diamond), June 12. 

Flo—Prince AI. Anglo-American Terrier, Kennels’ (Saiem, 
Mass.) Yorkshire terrier bitch Flo (Bright- Fan) to their Prince 
Al (Sandy—Tiny), June 10, 

Jenny—Toon’s Royal. Anglo-American Terrier Kennels’ (Salem, 
Mass.) Yorkshire terrier bitch Jenny to their Toon’s Royal 
(Dreadnaught—Filis), June 24, 

ed Pret G. Macdonald’s (South Boston, Mass.) 
Yorkshire terrier bitch Pearl to Aog\o American Terrier Ken- 
nels’ Toon’s Royal (UVreadnaught—Filis), July 1. 


WHELPS. 
= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Nellie. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. Y.) beagle bitch 
Nellie (Rattler—Rose Bud), June 12, five bitches, by their Trico- 
trin (champion Royal Krueger—Midge) 

Harmony. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. Y.) grey- 
hound oitch champion Harmony (champion Doubleshot—c r 
pion Clio), July 4, ten (three dog+), by their champion Memnon 
Tan, aa Kennels’ (C. N 

. Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N. Y.) beagle bitch 
Jessie (Elmore’s Flute—Pussie), June 4, four (three doodle their 
champien Roval Krueger (chamvion Bannerman—Cora). 

a Hornell-Harmony Kennels’ (Covert, N.. Y.) beagle 
bitch Baby W. (champion Cameron’s Racket—Pussie), May 5, six 
Gee dogs), by their champion Royal Krueger (champion Banner- 


8), 












FOREST AND STREAM. 














Gachting. 


BUILDING UNDER SURVEY, 


RAs construction is a new thing on this side ef the Atlan- 

tic, dating back no further than Liris and Kathleen, built in 
1889, but enongh has been seen already to show the desirability of 
a body which shall do the same work as the British Lloyds, and 
much more too; in laying down rules for the construction of 
yachts, and the surveying and rating of all pleasure vessels. The 
building to Lloyds rules is in no way compulsory in Great Britain, 
mor is it generally done in the case of racing yachts, but even 
there the desirability of complying with the rules is very evident. 
Even with a long experience to guide them and their strong con- 
servatism to hold them back, British designers are pusbing 
toward a dangerous extreme in light construction. On this side, 
with far less practical experience, the characteristic enterprise 
and recklessness of Americans are likely to carry them much 
further, and already there are indications that strength has been 
seriously neglected in the striving for a few extra pounds of lead 
in the keel. The practical question of the organizatiou of such a 
body, with suitable rules for building, and of making it compul- 
sory, or at least highly desirable that every racing yacht shall be 
built under its survey, is a most difficultone. The necessity, how- 
ever, is likely to be apparent to all in two or three years More, by 
which time a great deal of money, and probably some lives, will 
have been wasted in a fleet of dangerous and useless racing boats. 
In the interests not of safety alone, but of yacht building and 
yacht racing, it is most imperative that a timely and adequate 
check should be placed on the extreme of light construction 
which is now threatened by such competition as that in the 46ft 
class. 






























































































MYSTERIOUS NEW YACHTS.—The New York Stir has lately 
called attention to two yachts now building in Great Britain, of 
which very little has been published, and both of which are sus- 
pected of being intended for America. The larger of the two, ac- 
cording to the Field, is a 60-rater, about Yarana’s size, or about 
65ft. 1 w.l. She was designed by Mr. Arthur E. Payne and is build- 
ing by Camper & Nicholson, though neither the new Lloyds nor 
the Field give any hint as to her owner or her class, racer or 
cruiser. One fact about her that is sufficiently remarkable to at- 
tract comment is that Mr. Payne’s work thus far has been con- 
fined to racers of 20-rating and under, his great success in the 
smaller classes having thus far brought him no orders for racers 
of large size. It may be that the present craft is only a cruiser, 
which would account for her receiving no special notice before 
she is well completed. In any case it is highly improbable that 
she is destined as a challenger for the America’s Cup. The other 
yacht is a 20-rater designed and building by Mr. Will Fife, Jr., at 
Fairlie, her owner being a Mr. Paterson. a new and unfamiliar 
name in yachting on both sides of the Atlantic. The supposition 
is that she may prove the half-expected dark horse for Admiral 
Tweed, but this is little likely if the dimensions thus fur given 
are at all correct, a3 they are identical with those of the new 
Dragon, 46ft. L.w.l. and i0ft. llin. beam. The boat is a 20-rater, of 
composite construction, and hardly such acraft as might be ex- 
pected from Mr. Fife for American courses. What is still more 
conclusive is that even though she should sail at once from the 
other side, she could not be ready for a race off Marblehead in 
much less than two months, by which time the racing will be 
nearly over. Itis not for a moment likely that Mr. Tweed will 
again try the Minerva experiment, of bringing a boat here one 
season to race the next, and we can only conclude that whatever 
surprise he may have in store, his planus have not yet been dis- 
covered. ; 


REGATTAS AND RACES.—That good old term regatta, which 
bas been rather set aside by some clubs of late years in favor of 
the more ambitious titles of race or match, is having its meaning 
very clearly and practically defined by the natural course of 
events. In every one of the large clubs, save the New York, it 
has been found necessary to continue the regatta as a popular 
fixture, but at the same time to supplement it with a special race 
of a very different sort. The Atlantic Y. C. held its usual regatta 
on June 16, open to yachts of all rigs and classes, with the usua) 
club steamer, ice cream and band. A week later, however, it 
hunted up a better course down the Bay and gave a very fine race 
for the three classes of yachts that alone show any signs of rac- 
ing life this year. The Seawanhaka followed the same course, 
the regatta on the Bay being supplemented by a race on the 
Sound a couple of weeks later for the 46ft. and 26ft classes. The 
Larchmont held its special race just before the regatta, while the 
Eastern arranged a special handicap for the racing classes to pre- 
cede its regatta, which, however, was postponed to a later date. 
Unfortunately most regattas prove anything but races, and at 
the same time a race need be in no way a regatta, but both are 
calied for under existing conditions, and the sooner the distinct 
functions of each are recognized the better it will be for specta- 
tors, committees and racing men. 


PRIZES FOR SAILING OVER.—The custom of giving prizes 
for sailing over the course when but one boat in a class comes to 
the line has never been popular in America perhaps for good and 
sufficient reasons in the past. Inthe present condition of yacht 
racing, however, it is but proper that a yacht which comes to the 
line for a race should receive some recognition for what sbe has 
done and not be kept out of a prize perbaps by the withdrawal at 
the last moment of some other yacht. The main consideration 
just now, and probably for some time to come, is to get starters: 
and from tbis point of view it is good policy to offer every induce- 
ment to owners to start their vessels. It is undeniable that a 
certain feeling exists against men, who, owning fast boats. bring 
them to the line for every race, whether their class is well filled 
or rot, but it is just these men who are doing the most for racing 
to-day. For the time being at least we would advocate a liberal 
prize to every yacht which sails over without a competitor; at 
least half, if not the whole, regular prize. We believe that 
such a course will in a short time promote entries, and at 
least it will break up the practice sometimes indulged in of a 
yacht declining to start because she knows that by so doing she 
prevents a competitor from racing. 





“KILL THE UMPIRE.”—There was some grumbling about 
Larchmont after the first handicap race that sounded very much 
like this familiar cry of the ball field, and if handicap races be- 
come general the same cry will be heard again. From all appear- 
ances in the present case the committée, who for obvious reasons 
prefer to remain incog. like the estimable pair in “*Erminie,” have 
tried to do their work fairly, and though they made some mis- 
takes there was really small ground for complaint as the race 
turned out. The task wasa thankless one, that few would care 
to undertake as an afternoon’s amusement, and the end in yiew 
was certainly praiseworthy. 





THE COURSE OF YACHT RACING.—A rather sad indication 
of the course of modern yachting is found iu the amount of space 
given up perforce in the Field to the doings of a fleet of Brats, 
Babes, Pups and Bairns, which mongrel lot is monopolizing so 
much of the attention of racing men, already too few in number. 
Such a scaling down in size is but natural and inevitable, and the 
racing ef small craft isa most desirable form of sport in many 
ways, but at the same time one cannot forget the grand fleets of 
old, such craft as Formosa, Kriemhilda, Iona, Bloodhound, Ce- 
tonia, Egeria, Miranda, Sameena, Vanduara, Corisahde, Freda, 
Annasona, Neptune, Vanessa, Sayonata, May, Jullanar and Flor 
inda. The development of boat sailing is a most excellent thing, 
but the rapid decline of yacht racing is a very different matter. 
and yet it is evident that the same change is taking place in 
America as in Great Britain. Itis a bad thing for yachting 


| when an old racing man forsakes the deck of a Yarana for the 


stern sheets of a Brat. 





ALBORAK.—The event of the week is the defeat of the new 
Paine boat, Alborak, the craft that was lodked to for a proof of 
Gen. Paine’s well known Views as to pow’r. In justice to the boat 
and all concerned in her. Gen. Paine, Mr. John B. Paine and 
Capt. Haff, it must be admitted too little has yet been seen to 
condemn her as a failure; and she is thus far, like a number of 
the others, in very poor shape for racing. At the same time she 
has made tbe poorest showing in her first race of all the new 
boats, and there seems little probability of her ever proviig thé 
chosen one to stop Gloriana. The present wéek has been an 0 
one for the laws of nature, Alborak so badly beaten by Oweene, 
Mineola losing her miast for thé second tinié in two weeks, and 
Jessica scoring a fair win On elapsed time from Sayonara and 
Mineola: . 


VREDA AND WHITE WINGS.—The race for the Queen’s cup, 
described in another column, brought together an interesting pair 
of yachts, the American centerboard sloop White Wings, designed 
by the late Capt. Cuthbert, and the steel 20-rating cutter Vreda, 
designed by Mr. Watson and sailed across last year to Lake 
Ontario. The performance of the two was so even that a com- 
parision of their dimensions must be interesting. Vreda is about 
46ft. 1. w.1., 10ft. 2in. beam, and 9ft. 6in. draft, while White Wings 
is now about 42¢t. 6in. Lw.1., 14ft. 9in. beam and 4ft. draft. Vreda's 
displacement is about 28 tons and White Wings’ 16.5 tons. The sail 
area of the two is nearly the same, about 2,500sq. ft. by the Sea- 
wanhaka rule. 


TIME’S CHANGES.—It is a curious chance that has placed 
Captain John Barr in temporary command of Cinderélla, the 
yacht that he defeated so often while skipper of Clara in 1886. A 
race between the two now would be very interesting with Capt. 
Barr at the wheel of the centerboarder, provided she weré in 
good racing form; and might possibly justify the fetiark of Mr 
Watson on inspecting the two models in the Seawanhaka C. Y, C* 
rooms. He said: “I think that the greatest difference in the two 
is about here,” placing his finger on Clara's deck by the rudder 


post, Tien PEARED Mae : 
LONG ISLAND SOUND RACES. 


Ts great change in New York yachting, the removal of the 
local yachting center from New York Bay to the west end of 
Long Island Sound, has been made so gradually that it is hard to 
say just when the turn of the tide occurred, but the strong set to 
the eastward is now too plain to be mistaken. Some of the most 
potent of the causes of this change are becoming more powerful 
each year, the increasing number of vessels in the harbor; the 
greater speed at which many, such &s the new Sandy Hook boats, 
are run; the increased value of the water front, due to the 
demands of the great railroads; and the steady encroachments on 
the limited waters of the i - Bay, of these same railroads by 
means of wharves and piers. Staten Island. once the chosen land 
of yachtemen, boating men and canoeists, has been so thoroughly 
encircled by the great railroads that it is no longer available for 
any form of water sport, and in another five years it will be far 
worse than to-day, while the Jersey and Bay Ridge shores are 
rapidly sharing the same fate, the thud of the pile driver and the 
creaking chains of the steam dredge being heard day and night. 

Gradual as this change of base has been, it is marked by some 
prominent milestones, the organization of the Larchmont Y. C., 
in 1880, being the first and most important. Following this, in the 
years from 1885 to 1890 a number of new clubs have sprung up and 
flourished, the influence of each being purely local, but alt helpin 
toward the ultimate development of yachting in the Sound. 
In 1889 the ee regular event of the year in the Sound, the 
annual regatta of the Larchmont Y. C., was supplemented by the 
races of two more clubs, ‘he Americen Y.C.. of Milton Point, near 
Larchmont, which for the first time held a sailing regatta, and 
that of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C., at rete Bay, this being the 
first recognition on the part of this club of the growing import. 
auce of the Sound asaracing ground. The races of these.three 
clubs made a most interesting and instructive series. the creat 
feature being the new 40ft. class, with Gorilla, Liris, Mariquita, 
Pappoose and a Though of such recent origin, the July 
race week on the Sound offers a very tavorable comparison to the 
long-established June week of the Bay, and while the importance 
of the latter has unquestionably diminished, there is every reason 
to look fora rapid and prosperous increase of racing among the 
— clube. | . oo 

e present year promises to a marked one in the history of 
yachting on Long Island Sound, a the return to its birth. 
place of one of the strongest of the New York clubs, the Sea- 
wanhaka Corinthian, organized originally as the Seawanhaka 
Yacht Club of Oyster Bay. Throughout its twenty years of life 
the Seawanhaka Club has been distinctively a racing organiza- 
tion, its whole policy being directed to the encouragement of 
yacht we i Of late years. with the serious drawback «f no 
station at all. or at best, of one on New York Bay, it has been ata 
disadvantage in the matter of rscing; but once in its new home, 
in one of the finest harbors on the Sound, and with a racing 
course at its doors, it will bein a position to make its races as 
important as in the old times at Oyster Bay, or a few years later 
at Staten Island. 

The calls of business are too imperative to the average Ameri- 
can, however k: en a yachtsman he may be, to permit him to take 
a whole week for racing sos on after the June regattas and so 
close to the cluo cruises in the latter part of July; and this is cer- 
tain to act to the detriment of the later races of the series, as 
those of Monday and Tuesday. In spite of this, however, we look 
to see in a very few years a large number of races, with classes 
well filled in each, under the management of the Larchmont, the 
Seawanhaka, the American, the New Kochelle, the Riverside 
and otber neighboring clubs, that will bring together the entire 
local racing fleet between the Narrows on the south and New 
Haven on the east. 


LARCHMONT SPECIAL, 46FT. CLASS, JUNE 30. 


In addition to a double race in the regular regatta the Larch- 
mont Y. C. gave a special race for the 46ft. class, with prizes of 
$250 and $100, the latter for four starters, the course being 12 
miles to windwar!, which race was sailed on Tuesday of last 
week. Gloriana was not entered, Mr. Morgan baving decided to 
race her no more until the New York Y. C. cruise, which made 
the _— rather more interesting between the others of the class. 
Nautilus was at Ray Ridge for a lerger mast, so the only starters 
were Mineola, Sayonara and Jessica. The wind was E.N.E., 
blowing quite strongly. the weather mark being laid down off the 
i. near Shippan’s Point. The forty-footers have carried 
working topsails in worse weather, but this time the forty-six- 
footers were content with reefed mainsails, Sayonara having her 
topmast housed. Neither wind nor sea were «pecially bad for 
onare Will need a deal et uoedivg Cefere Teepe eo ony 

a deal of mending ore the t 
the pace their sails and lead would warrant. ene tee 

‘The starting guo was given exactly at noon, Mineola doing a 
bit of quick work as she came to the line with Sayonara t¢ ee- 
were toe. gent meg ae, —- amt, ane ee hér lose o¥er a 

e. e start was ; 20, 2:00; Ol; 
Sayonara 1:02:13, - Een: Or Seeee Ee 


















The two white boats on starboard tack headed for the Connecti- 
cpt shore, but Jessica, oh port tack. started egross the 
inedla very soon started after her, leaving ee 
the north shore alone. Once down at ber work, Min mo 

faster than at the start and soon Jessica. When 
three met, ater the next tack all around, Sayonara crossed t 
wake of both the otbers. She then held a long tack until 
under the Long Island shore, where she. shook out her ft, the 
other two meanwhile working the north shore together, Jessica 
dropping astern, until Parsonage Point was reached, where they 
tacked and stood oiit to meet Sayonara, now approaching on star- 
board tack. The question of the leader was quite exciting for a 
time, but Mineola settled it by just crossing Sayonara’s bows, the 
latter easily =e on Jessica. Of course the two white 
boats could not get so close together without an interchange of 
compliments, and they were soou at it, hammer and tongs, 

ineola having —_ about on Sayonara’s weather and sta 

there in spite of Captain Watson's efforts as the pair tacked bac 
and forth. Finally Captain Watson made a f tack, which 
Captain Haff met by putting his boat about, only to find that Savo= 
nara had filled away on the old tack after a long shoot, aiid was 
lear of hitt:; While Sayonara stood over towatd Greenwiéh 
Pott, Mincole held the port tack out into the Sound, shaking out 

et reef off Oyster Bay: while Sayonara set topmast and jib 
header. When they again came together Sayonara had the best 
place, holding it to the turn, where they ji as follows: 













Elapsed. 

Sayonara. seeeee 2 35 2 33 27 

Mineola .. eceeeed 88 48 2 35 45 

Jersica . Sdpcate adipeuennaes 2 40 31 2 38 50 
Sheets were started and spinakers set to port, Jessica sending 
up a clubtopsail, the others being content with jibheaders. The 


wind held until half the leg was covere?, when it shifted to the 
south, so that spinakers came in and jiptopsails were set for 


ach home: Jessica dropped astern as the other two pushec 
ahead for first place, thé finish being very close an nae 
lowance 


Sayonara winning by a few seconds on even time, the 
— ‘oar calculated as the yachts were not measured. The full 
times were: 


Start. Finish. wees 
BOROUOED. ic cicecsstes cer scasveces 12 02 13 4 10 33 4 08 20 
MEER. ds snacceccacevnceasccenal 12 00 53 410 57 410 04 
MN a vic.c' oacccavsea danstseeneat 12 OL 41 4 21 49 4 20 08 


In the run and reach of 12 wiles, M:neola made thé best time, 
1.31.19, Sayonara taking 1.34.53 and Jessica 1 41.18. Sayonara wins 
= The regatta committee included Messrs. F. M. Scott and 

tto Sarony. 





SEAWANHAKA C. Y. C. SPECIAL, JULY 2. 


After ng due respect to old-time traditions by going through 
the ie paging dee rereee Seawanbaka C. Y.C., like several other 
clubs, has made a practical recognition of the new order of things 
by a supplementary race for the racing boats, which this year in- 
cludes Dut two classes, the 40ft. and the 25ft. corrected length. 
The anntial regatta was sailed as usual on the Bay, but the special 
race Was tratisferred to the Sound, being set for the first day of 
the cruise, which, by the way, was a sort of quiet family reunion 
at the club's old, and now new home, On Wednesday afternoon 
there were at atichor the fagehiy Miranda, Com. Hill; teens, 
VicesCom. Ellis, and Vandal, Rear Com. Stauton, with the 
schooners Montauk, Crusader and Intrepid, and the cutters and 
sloops Shamrock, Uvira, Kathleen, Mariquita, Jessica, Nameless 
and Mineola, The courses and conditions of Thursday’s race 
were as follows: , 

" Special race fot the 4éft. class and S£8¢t. class of sloops, ¢utte 
and yawis—For this race the club offers a prize of the valiie o 
$100 in the 46ft. class and a prize of the value of $50 in the 25ft, 
class. The race ineither class will, at the option of those en - 
ing, be made. a sweepstake: entyance fe, each fot the 48ft; 
class, and $15 each for the 25ft. class; and in that cage in bit ef 
clase, if five bats start. the sécond boat if that class Will save bet 
entrance fiioney. Courses—For 46ft. class, starting Between ns 
committee steamer an‘ a stake boat anchored at the mouth o 
Oyster Bay, around the Red Can Buoy on Cow’s Reef off Ship- 
pan Point, leaving it on port, thence around Black Spat Buoy - 
Matinicock Point, leaving it on port, thence arotind Red Cin Btloy 
on Crow’s Reef, leaving it of ,statboatd; thente acroks ths etatt- 
ing line—25 nautical miles. For toe 25ft. class, statting betwée 
committe’ Steamer anda stake boat anchored at the mouth o 
Oyster Bay, thence around the Red Can Buoy on Cow’s Reet off 
Shippan Point, leaving it on port. thence around the Black Spar 
Buoy on Matinicock Point, leaving it on port, thence across the 
starting line, keeping to the northward of the buoy on Center 
Island Reef—18 nautical miles. The compass course from the 
starting line to Cow’s Keef Buoy is about north, and from Cow's 
Reef Buoy to Matinicock B qY is _—— southwest 34 west. 
one-gun start will be made at li A. M. precisely, without regard 
to wind or gather, fog excepted. A preparatory signal will he 
given ut 16:50 A. M., bya blast of the whistle on the committee 
steamer, when the national ensign will be lowered. At 11 0’cloc 
A. M.a blast of the whistle will be given and the club flag hoisted; 
this will be starting time for all the yachts. The following ex- 
ceptions to the racing rules are made for this race: Full profes- 
sional crews may be carried without restriction as,to number, 
but the helmsman must be an amateur. Sailing masters may be 
carried as mates Clubtopsails may be carried. In case Of a 
pone in either class the value of the prize will be reduced 
one- f° 

The course of the clubin starting its special races from ohe Bun 
has met with the serious disapproval of the daily papers bork o 
Boston and New York, but in spite of this the regatta committee, 
Messer. Walter C_ Kerr, M. M. Howland, Wm. A. Haines, Wm. 
H. Plummer and J. Langdon Ward, ventured to try the experi- 
ment again. So far as the racing yachtsmen are concerned the 
start was this time a success, but the daily papers still refuse to 
countenance such liberties on the part of yacht clubs, and in 

lace of the official times, only the times as taken unofficially 
rom the crossing of the yachts were published. 

The day was a most unpleasant one, rainy, and with little wind, 
so little in fact at the advertised hour that the start was not 
made until 12:50, by which time a light but steady exsterly 
bre+ ze was blowing. Mr. Belmont was on hand to steer Mineola, 
while Mr. Hermano Duryea had the stick of Sayonara. but Jessica 
had no Corinthian helmsman. At the last moment Mr. A. P. 
Montant was persuaded to take the stick, though he had never 
been aboard the yacht. Th+se three, with Smuggler and Name- 
lees; made up the starters; Smuggler being sailed by Mr. Boury 
and Nameless by Mr. Sander-on. The starting gun was fired at 
12:50, Nameless going over within 22s,and Mineola within 43s., 
toe ethers being timed, unofficiaJly: Smuggler 12:51:05, Sayonara 
12:51:14, Jessica 12:51:20, Jessica carried a jibheader, the other two 
i een Woe all carried No.1 jibtopsails for the 


reach. The times at the Cow’s Reet buoy were: 

: Elapsed. 
MMR tiicn.2c6s. seckwence wanwesige? sors 1 2 30 1 3p 30 
PMN s 355. donucccatensees Bessel 1 26 11 1 36 11 
ONE Ag 05s 3in.55s 520 eee eenertsan Cate dolante 1 27 1 37 07 
PRIN: 054606) sonsice. senslonsnwewdges 1 36 47 1 46 47 
ios odeie saueegemde: accaes 38 1 48 45 


45 
Mineola and Sayonara indulged in their usual luffing match, 
leaving Jessica to sai) her own course as the three reached across 
to onenonee Buoy under balloon jibtopsails. The cane at this 
mark were: 4 





E ‘ 
Mineola. 2 36 00 110 30 
Say: nara 36 16 1 10 05 
Jessica .. 36 48 1 09 41 
Nameless.. .2 59 30 1 22 43 
Smuggler 1 22 35 





There was now a fresh breeze, with sea enough to hother the 
25-footers. The fleet divided, the larger boats going back as they 
had come, while the two little ones went directly up hill to the 
finish, a hard hammer in which Nameless tairly beat her rival. 
As long as the wind lus‘ed, Jessica did good work on the third leg, 
carrying small jibtopsail and jibheader. the others carrying clu 
topsails, but sailing for a time with no jibtopsails. The times at 






the Cow’s Reef Buuy were: fLlapsed. 
MMI th aaddo ks Kn Vaenwn steed Kniaqured oud 4 09 36 1 
MMIII eis. cae-ainie vaigizw uae cousin ocd 41817 1 36 29 
SN. nanos ceincsnamasas Sema: cate 416 55 1 40 39 
The last leg was made with balloon jibtopsail on Mineola, ani 
No. 1 on the other two, the times being: Elapsed. 
TNE vo5.4.6o.00 eons ovcd.e cae o | amereeeg 4 44 28 0 34 52 
MR cede s voes i nanacsanekontes cee ee 4 49 24 0 36 97 
RE er ee 4 42 31 0 35 36 
Nameless.. ach pis cialis scat teeanci 1 57 50 
I cn ntion foc ad eas ta ans Geel 5 00 12 1 58 52 
In the 6 miles to windward, Nameless beat Smuggler lm. 02s., 
while over the course Nameless won by 3m. 52s. The full times 
were; 
Start. Finish. Ejansed. Oorrected. 
Mineola....... ....... 12 50 00 {ee 54 28 54 28 
PIO ee oksious siweskae 12 50 00 449 3 58 2% 55 26 
Sayonara.... ........ 4 52 5 4 02 81 02 31 
Nameless............. -12 50 00 4 57 if? 407 2 
Smuggler... ....... +12 50 00 5 0012 410 410 12 
The corrected times of the 46-footers are only estimated, Mine - 
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ola and Sayonara not being measured. Mineola wins $100 and | kept off and made a short hitch in shore before completing her Els 
Nameless $20. Jessica’s Corinthian helmsman, Mr. Montant, made | tack, thus setting her to windward of Sayonara’s wake. Nautilus Mineola ............ siiopedees 6: OSE 0 43 04 
@ par'iculariy creditable showing for himself and the boat, sailing | turned short about the m»rk, but lost time with her sails before GAS OMAWE i 6. sive cede cs. cstsaen weedy 12 54 08 cs 43 
her well all ae settling down to work. Jessica made a good turn, but stood over SOMNCNI 6 sob Sidi ib asain tdekes - 12 44 33 
: to ee north shore. aus . an odennt th . — eke Phel sodp wcpavon chads date 7 . = 0 44 53 
ere were some queer displays of seamansh‘p about the mark, AN CRRA CRA cicwans Seah puting 
LARCHMONT Y. C. ANNUAL, JULY due to the abtemayne vo take in kites from the weather side. Nau- MURS 3.5 « scinkicnvbdcaiacwe adbdene 1 10 00 “ee 
For one reason or another the Larchmont has fared best of all | tjjus carried her silk balloonjibtopsail around the mark and it Deine 1520 newscast ha, eeelsce 1 12 2% ts date 
the New York clubs in the matter of a regatta, and that of Satur- | immediately flattened against the stays and headsails, so that by RS INT OES 1 16 3% Snead 
day may be set down as a complete success, the only ones who | the time it was finally taken in the sail was ruined and the boat| The reach back was nearer the wind. and sheets were trimmed 
were at all dissatisfied being a few unfortunate vachtsmen whose | had lost what she gained on therun. Lotus rounded with every-| in, Neutilus setting her faresail, which she had lowered on the 
craft were loaded down with specialiy heavy handicaps. There | thing adrift, sails dragging overboard, and lost some time before | previous leg. The times at Hempstead were: 
were pretty ye by the hundred about the club grounds; for nce | she was in a condition to resume her course. Viator also Ela 
one were all safely lightered out to the clab steamer without | carried her kites around the mark, meeting with the same trouble MMO a. 5 ccivcccctccae 6vadheneite 157 0% 45 
serious danger of being drowned or drenched; the ice cream was | as Nautilus, being hove to with balloonjibtopsail to windward for Sayonara. .-1 39 24 45 16 
not forgo'ten; there was a good breeze all day; the largest display | a time. , Jessica ... wel 41 28 46 35 
of attendant yachts that has been seen this year; a good entry list| As the fleet came in the wind headed them, until it became a Nautilus . basket! Seles alee 48 O1 
It was a tack at the mark and a close reach in. When a couple 


dead beat over the last half of the leg. Sayonara worked toward 
the Long Island shore, Mineola and Nautilus being astern of her 
but Jessica sailed her own course, holding well to the north an 

keeping the westerly wind there as long as ible. She finally 


under the new handicap, making something for the spectators to 
see; and incidentally there was a real yacht race for the delecta- 
tion of the experts. The race of the 46-footer was not ee v ennon 
seeing, but it could easily be seen from start to finish by those on 


of miles from home Capt. Haff ordered the working topsail on 
Mineola, but as it was being set the mast £% way about 25ft. 
from the deck, ovenyhing: going to leeward. Noone was hurt, 


the judges’ bost and club steamer, there being every opportunity | came in with the others near Matinicock Point, being well up | and the steam Narwhal towed the wreck over to Hempstead 
to watch each maneuver of the boats. ‘The chief novelty of the with Sayonara. For a time the latter gained a little as she worked | Bay. The finish was timed: Elap-ed. 
race was the handicapping, the work of a committee of experts, | in shore, while Jessica made a hitch out into the tide, but as they yonara........ Reciccttetcl elke Blateas 12 06 16 26 62 
whose modesty was so great as to induce them to withhold their | came into Hempstead Bay Sayonara tacked and stood out after PON 236 55.55 Gs ER ad A bs tia 2 10 34 29 06 
names. The result was as follows: going in a short distance. Jessica was following her, but instead URSIN sae 3055625020. igs 5i ide eRe 21% 26 07 


of tacking, Mr. Lovejoy took his ship well up into the bay, in dead The full times were: 






SCHOONERS—CLASS D. 
M. 8. M. 8. | water and holding a nice breeze, while Sayonara was out in the CLASS 3. a 
Viator..... Seabiaseaaxdauad elie TOMI. 8 a6 ose 6 tek cons: cutie 2 strong ebb tide. Jessica held her starboard tack until she was |. Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
BMD 30nd dhedc osscche agent 1 52 safe to weather the markboat, then came forit witharush. Mear-! Sayonara.............. 11 48 41 2 06 16 217 35 217 35 
SLOOPS - CLASS 5. while Sayonara was working up against the tide, being obliged to! Jessica ................ 11 47 35 210% 2 22 59 2 19 08 
PR WOMATR: 50 0550s 0504005 aliows Nautilus...............0.2-- 5 30] make a tack when quite near the mark. Jessica had been sailing } Nantilu~..... .. ......11 50 47 211 7 2 20 20 2 19 2 
TOM Binci.c « cae icc saeaeotenae 030 Jessica well all day, with a fair certainty of kg both prizes on the | Mineola... ........... 11 46 30 Dismasted. 
SLOOPS—CLASS 7. handicap and regular allowance, but this bit of work in Hemp- CLASS 4, 
Kathleen .... allows Nasqua. stead Bay made her a winner on elapsed time, indepencent of an 11 52 08 2 29 50 2 37 47 2 37 47 
Senorita .. gH, TREEEiccs cacea. siwtusaaccvnaee allowance. She turned the mark with 45s. lead on Sayonara, an -11 51 21 2 43 18 2 41 52 Not m. 
Miatrel......2.ccccccceccesece 1 00 witb jibtopsail drawing, reached off for home. The little fellows . 11 49 24 2 57 35 3 08 11 Not m. 
SLOOPS—CLASS 8. were picked up at the mark, Smuggler having a good lead, while 11 55 00 2 58 09 3 08 09 Not m. 
TOMGRS OG ss 6 6: cse 005555; I, PARI eins a3 36 6.53 Vee dgnmeady'saeie 1 30] Needle had dropped to third place. Just at the mark the cats CLASS 3—CABIN CATBOATS. 
SLOOPS—CLASS 9. Dot and Flfin were doing some cross tacking, when Elfin fouled Tl 58 32 2 04 51 21118 21118 
WN 24. 95. de cas oetecee allows Iris wae igadiacdsdenea tal 6 30 | Dot, carrying away the latter’s fore stay. The a a 2 06 38 2 16 04 Not m. 
SLOOPS - CLASS 10. apsed. Sayonara wins the regular prize and $250cup. Jessica takes 
Smugglers.......3.2. seer: MINER UIE se voice. tused oancees 0 45 Smuggler.............. ..-scoeeseeeeee 2 03 15 totes : 
RI vesiniece sacesaanes allows - —— W Seccdies -Lahocsensdateetes 3 = = awe second prize. Notus and Dot each take Grst prise. 
= A , ence voce 006s Seed ccccicsecdseeces & é ce se ™ 
Ho acbaieciicnaner die SOUOWE WORKEE cco seccarsece concces 990) YOMMOD..- ccsescuccnsesusense seeensere 24a i ibd NEW ROCHELLE Y.C. ANNUAL, JULY 7. 
BD vnckvidedesdvncaunud vee Oe PINs dee ttin <i cddciencasis 25 00 BAYONATA....... 22.000 eee ce eeee erence ‘ 4 The New Rochelle Y. C. sailed its 6th annual regatta on Tues 
ME encacockane ude get cooe..e OO $pinecta Teeccceccce coccecccces sosccece 3 = = : = pd day under unfavorable weather, the day being rainy with 
OPEN YACHTS—CLASS 14, AUTIIUS.....- 02-20 eee eee e ee cere sees eee variab)e winds, first a calm, then a moderate easterly wind in 
WN. 55.05 maucides ....-allows Edna... .... dancncenuecnserass 5 00] _ Jessica had shown to great advantage on the windward work, | which the start was made followed by another calm, with a streak 
OPEN YACHTS—CLASS 15, beating Sayonara by over 3m., and this by no flaking, but solely | of wind from the south and a finish in the rain with no wind to 
ae fate _,..NOt Measured Vanda ...... .... not measured | on the merits of the boat and her helmsman; she was well sailed speak of. The steamer Cepheus was on hand with a large number 
OPEN YACHTS—CLASS 16. and she traveled very fast. The wind was streaky and uneven, | of guests. The management of the race was but little better than 
BS, oor sis cp dees one SWE PAOD esac sccecas 50 cassney sas 2 00 | varying in force and direction in different parts of the course, | ja-¢ sear, the timing at the start being very badly done. The work 
hile this handicap, which was suppos-d to be based on age, | but at the same time every boat had plenty, and there was DO / of the club this spring in search of a better measurement rule 


was devoid of any result, and the regatta was sailed under the 
club’s old rule of mean length, formerly used by the Atlantic Y¥. C. 

The courses were for all above 30ft. class: From the starting 
line around buoy at west end of Execution Reef, thence around 
buoy off Matiniceck Point, thence around stakeboat anchored 
south of Captain’s Island, thence around buoy at east end of Ex- 
ecution Reef, thence across finishing line; 22 nautical miles. 

For 30ft. and all smaller classes trom starting line around buo 


time during the whole day when there was nota ne working 
breeze. Nautilus made very poor work to windward. f 

The reach over the last leg wasasight worth seeing. Jessica, 
Sayonara and Mineola in line a few hundred yards apart, and 
practically holding the same distances, though each was pushing 
at her hardest for the finisb. Of the two white boats, it was 
noticeable that the narrower, Sayonara, carried her sail a little 
better than the wider. The finish was timed: 


condition, speed and other attributes, was not in the main unfair, 
there were several boats that had rather heavy lods to carry. 
considering the weather. Jessica wae given a generous allowance 
of 8m. from Sees Mineola got 30s, from her sister. Senorita, 
a new boat sailing her first race, was scratched with Kathleen, 
though 6ft. longer, while both gave 2m. to Sasqua, a 36ft. boat 
thath s not done much racing, but has been known for years as 
one of Elisworth’s smart boats. As Kathleen is but 30ft., she was 




















hardly able to give 2m. to so good a boat of so much greater size. Elapsed. 
Needle, the jo Gardner 35-rooter, received 45s. fous her older WIE, Fincencdcdcdndacduacdeduwncccencs 2 46 04 21 39 Gives ses Pelee cans dea cee at a on 
sister on account of this being her first race. The most fortunate SAYODATA...... 2.0... eee eee cece eee eee 2 46 27 al 17 thence around horizontally striped buy at east end of Execution 
boat of the fleet was the little cruising cat yaw! Mimette, who A io cs sc oascassicacgdenayadecs 2 47 47 21 07 Heed, theme dune Caan ea deninad oe Weenie ae th 
drew off 25m. from the leader in her class, which, however, she Naurilus............ ccs sees cee eeeeeeeens 2 55 58 20 28 aerces finish Hine: 17 nautical miles WINER Eom: 
did not need, wimning by nearly 5m. under her regular} The full times were: In addition to the regular prizes Com. Abbett presented a silver 
allowance. No doubt the handicap could be improved; there CLASS D—SCHOONERS. trophy for the 46ft. class nly Sayonara and Jessica started 
were a number on hand who proclaimed their ability to do Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. | the former astern st the line. She pulled up on Jessica and passed 
80, but we give the committee all credit for the best inten- | Viator. 11 55 36 3 03 48 3 08 07 3 08 07 | to leeward, but in luffing out Sa: ounra’s Fig ging toucbed the to 
tions and an effort to infuse a new, though artificial interest | Lotus . : 3 28 44 3 26 52 | mast stay of Jessica. . wore “ch 
into. racing, in which, as the table of starters shows, they | Tempest. 3 47 46 3 45 06 Both were flying protest flags when they came home, but as the 
were very fairly successful. Of course a handicap of this kind, S regatta committee did not see the foul, and the evidence was 
in which the committee are bound to consider first the slowest | Jessica................ 11 54 47 2 46 04 251 7 24317 | naturally conflicting, they disallowed both protests 
boats that can be induced to enter, is not to be thought of as a| Sayonara............ . 11 53 10 2 46 27 2 53 27 2 53 27 The old Rebecan. o¢ Piesn Gut fame, vent Viator, bet tes tie 
permanent institution, to take the place of regular racing, but | Mineola............... il 5% 19 2 47 47 2 53 28 25258 | tested for carrying a professional helm-man, Capt. John Van 
for an occasiunal event, especially for a show regatta, it was| Nautilus...... ...... 11 56 14 2 55 48 2 59 44 #5414 | Bnskirk, the protest being thrown out by the Togatia comnesiteee 
worth trying and m»y be worth repeating. CLASS 7—SLOOPS. The official times are as follows: 7 

The usual starting line was marked off outside the harbor, the | Mistrel ............... ll A4 2 3 30 55 3 36 03 3 35 03 f 

achts of 30ft. l.w.l. and o er satling around the Hempstead Har- | Saone............ --... 11 56 56 3 44 05 3 47 09 3 43 24 SCHOONERS—78FT. CLASS. 

r markbost, then around the Curtuin’s I-lead markboat and coon byeacas Eece i = = OK 3 39 05 3 39 05 ale bat ow. —e. er wy 
home over the same course, 20 nautical miles. Tue smaller cabin MOFItA........---++- . Os es i i, Ee ne een ees - z 
boats sailed around the Hempstead mark and Matinicock Buoy | Sasqua............... 11 55 14 3 29 31 3 34 17 33217 | Viator................. 12 19 23 3 5015 3 30 52 3 2% 22 
and back, 13 miles; while the open-cats rounded the Scotch Caps CLASS 8—SLOOPS. SLOOPS—53FT: CLASS. 

Buoy and the Hempstead mark, a triangular gourse of 10 miles. | Kangaroo........ eee eel 56 23 53 08 3 56 35 3 56 35 | Anaconda............. 12 18 54 348 35 3 29 41 3 29 41 
Amateur helmsmen were in order, Sayonara was sailed by Mr. | Ariel............... -. 11 55 45 Withdrew. SLOOPS—46FT. CLASS. 

Alley, Mineola by Mr, Belmont, Nautilus by Mr. Maxwell and CLASS 9- SLOOPS. Jessica Kévieec aa 3 21 36 3 03 40 3 02 35 
Jessica by Mr. Lovejoy. The new 25, Needle, came out swinging | Iris.............-..+++- 11 55 09 Withdrew. a. aoe ova 24 see 
# lug mainsail, like the Solent 246 ratere, Mr. W. C. Brown hand- CLASS 10—SLOOPS. RS ene a ama are iy 

ling the stick, the other two of the class being sailed by Messrs. | Smuggler.. 1 58 38 2 32 05 2 33 27 2 83 27 ie sLoors—40rrt. CUASS. 

Boury and Sanderson. The day was fair and bright as possible, | Nameless .. 11 55 34 2.34 00 2 38 26 238 26 | Nellie............. -. 12 20 00 4 34 21 414 21 4.08 18 
not too warm, and with smooth water, the wind being a littie | Needle... 11 56 38 2 88 89 2 42 O1 2 41 16 SLOOPS—35FT. CLASS. 

south of west and of moderate strength. CLASS 11—CAT-RIGGED. Senawlls. 6.6. ccccsoe.ss 12 19 38 4 32 30 4 12 52 4 u6 52 

The start was made at 11:53:00, Sayonara going over the weather | Nellie.................. 59 29 2 44 24 2 44 55 24355 | Sasqua...........-..+ 12 19 00 4 20 50 401 50 4 01 50 
end of the line close to the gun. Mineola was a little Jater. cross- | Dot ....... ......-++-. 11 56 18 2 38 O1 2 42 43 2 42 43 SLOOPS—35FT CLASS 
ing near the leeward markboat, Jessica shaved the weather end | Wovder............... 11 56 36 Witndrew. Doctor 12 21 BO Withdrew 
cf the line, while Nautilus, the last of the class to start, went | Mrmette............... 11 55 02 2 46 23 2 51 21 3221 | Wacondah........ ... 12 18 40 51020 451 40 4 50 28 
over on the leeward end. All tne larger boats carried No. 1 jib- | Elfin................... 11 56 49 2 38 20 2 41 31 oS | satin ks Bh... .... 8 12 °0 25 5 07 68 4 46 41 446 41 
topsails, Nautilus and Jessica setting balloon foresails. ‘he CLASS 14—CAT-RIGGED. [oe "12 24 45 458 00 433 15 
start was timed: MOAN 6 os cccccccuvasd 11 583 32 217 57 2 25 2 see oO : pide ca 
REVORREM co. .cocescsesc PERRI AMMAN .. 60° ncdscenecste 11 55 45 CLASS 15—CAT RIGGED. SLOOPS—30FT. CLASS. 

NE ake ven. cue es wll 58 82 Nautilus 2200022700002. T] 56 14 | Ada.... ..........c00-- 1220300 820310 20010 20610 | Iris........ .......-+- 12 24 10 Withdrew. 
BRINGGIR.. <<. -<cccccc.. ccckk CORIO BARGRROO......00.00c0cce 11 56 33 | Vanda ................ 12 03 00 2 02 53 1 59 53 15953 | Kangaroo............. 12 28 10 4 22 05 3 58 55 

ME pi ccdtatcessntived 11 5447 Needle....... ...-.--++++« 1! 56 38 CLASS 16—CAT-RIGGED. Mistral... . ....- 121958 = 42004 =~ 4:10 06 

I ccewescens inact Be i odes si ccesacsnceas! ian 11 56 49 | Zelica................. 120800 82005 20205 20205 | Black Hawk ......... 122219 ~=~—_—~Withdrew. 

MUMAOENE 2 coos cae atee SEGEOR BAGORs.. «5... 0aces<0 aes 11 £6 56| Jessica wins the two class prizes on the handicap and club al- SLOOPS— 25FT. CLASS (SPECIAL), 

RMON feseivisveccancsasedt 11 55 08 Kathleen.... ........... ‘11 57 38 | lowance, but the Connor cup passes to Navonara, Jessica not beirg | Nameless.........-. .. 12 24 32 4 24 30 3 59 58 

GEMM x ccs isies -seaes 26 GSA, QO. «35 558s hace ee chee 11 48 32 | enrolled in the Larchmont Y.C. Elfin and Vanda were disquali- | Needle..........-...... 12 23 55 < 26 15 4 02 20 

TANG as 6 cnesecacesccedDh UM BMIUMOIOR 306010. ccrcases 11 58 38 | fied. The regatta committee—Messrs, F. M. Scott, Harold For- SLOOPS—25FT. CLASS. 

NSMIGIEGE <5<5 5. 6<5553.5<3 11 55 34 Nellie............. 1... .11 59 29 | wood and Otto Sarony—were on the tug Dalzell, on which Com. | Merope...... .- 12 25 28 Withdrew. 

0 re 11 55 36 Lowery hoisted his flag for the day. Osprey ...... 1 24 15 4°55 53 4 3h 38 Disq’d. 

Zelica, Tempest, Ada, Senor'ta and Vanda were hesdhosnged. Gleam 12 25 24 5 07 30 3 42 06 

Vanda was warned before starting that she carried too large a AMERICAN Y. C CAT-RIGGED—26FT —_ 
ecrew, but she crossed the line. Phyllis was in hard luck, coming z a ty AUTA.«.0 66. eee ee ee eee = s * j 4 50 4 09 04 
.over from Port Washington early in the morning for the race, but | Though tbe starters were few in the third annual sailing race Dot... ...s-e-eee eee 12 24 : 4 a 00 4 S = 
springing her hollow mast on the way, so that she could not start. | of the American Y.C. on Monday. there was a rattling N. W.| AtCher..-----------+-+ 12 35 45 4 48 30 4 3 45 
“The sailing was very even on the short 3-mile reach to the first | breeze that made a splendid race. The course for the cabin yachts | WOnder....---. -..---. s 4126 
mark, as tne following times show: Elapsed. was tle same asthe Larchmont save that the start and fivish | 7,45 an” tee 

Sayonara 20 35 were off Milton Point, the course being around Hempstead and | 7. 8 Pant secevacssaee 12 24 54 52060 4 65 56 
Mineola.... 21 O1 Captain’s Island mark boats and home the same way, 24 miles, | *52€!----------------- doun Cave—fiee case 
Jessica.. 20 58 The catboats sailed a 10-mile triangular course, around Hemp- | ma; 4) 12 25 10 400 50 3 85 40 
REO ED -. cdvotcaccSecduit avccs ee ee stead mark and Matinnicock Buoyand home. The four legs of 4 ee so<=wc7ans Ac aes 12 24 05 4 04 15 3 40 10 
Nautilus...... .-.-. --00 eeeeeeeeee 20 31 the course were all reaches, there being no windward work. Ppreses sn *s<<40499 Span C ghee. OLan 
Mistral .. ........ .ssccseeeeesceesees ove The starters in the 46ft. class were Mineola, sailed by Capt. Cems 12% _—T Ww tha ae 
ET os so Sacchetvondadowsuetecenade cia Haff, Jr.; Sayonara, sailed by Capt. Watson; Nautilus, sailed by z ee Bee eeeeceeeee ces 12 96 56 5 07 0 40% 
MEM cc ctnns de asivcvagvecaudas Voseutes ters ard Mr. kK. A. Willard, and Jessica, sailed by Capt. Harvey. Noneof Ph vit ~-oheaecner eect 12 24 58 Disabled 
SNS 5c Sno es ce) <aiesor, Sensensacsnd oo 12 22 15 the own+rs were aboard their boats. In the 40:t. class were the Zone Bas os+ss** 7 ae 5” ABS a7 
Kathleen cw Cw sloops Notus, Sarqua, Estrella and Mistral, while the cats were eee Road aesadanes "> 5 5 07 50 4 32 39 wee ee 
Ser 27 06 Dot and Wonder. cae was present, but did not start, hav- The winners are Rebecca ‘Aeocende Sayonara, Nellie, Sasqua 
aks Ride bebsCesedaeeseed descenssac GEE?  # deess . o* ‘ 
ak 2 and Poningo, who started, gave up, as she was Addie L. D., Kangaroo, Nameless, Gleam, Aura, Archer, Isnet, 
oe rea ddsely a stan caste greddundeam Saeed cu . The ohieg feature of the race was, of the 46-footers, and with i Tattler and Zelica, 
WBMEERO. cocccccses coccccsecectccccccceses ower 8a reeze they made a very fine race. neola was sa’ 
ORNs ce cacs. oiedicenoaccwis deste nee | lesa. with a great deal of dash and very little judgment, overcanvassed | , PAVONIA Y. C., JULY 4—The Pavonia Y. C. sailed a race on 
ME oko fhececds cctatesnavacavearcaduedd most. of the time, running into the a mark; and, theugh Saturday off its — station at Atlantic Highlands in a strong 
MLB coca cueveedatakecsckew atten EN |. eek thus diequalified, continuing the race until she carried away her | 5: W- breeze. The times toa 
PHmuggler.............00. +25 soeeseeees 12 25 20 = 27 02 mast in crowding on a tonsail near the finish. ouses a ae 
‘The fleet separated here, the smaller ones running well down| The start was made at 11:46. the times being: tart. inixh. Elapsed. Corrected. 
wind for Matinicock, while the larger hauled up for the reach to | Mineola................+- EE OW. Gs onc osc ceceecoctcnss 11 51 21} Avalon..... ......-...- 4 28 45 5 45 16 1 17 30 117 3 
Captain’s Island. Nameless turned the mark just inside of Kath- | Jessica........... .. avececKh SE Oe MIU ie ocsdecccccde. 400 “11 52 0g | Bhantom............-.- 4 29 05 5 42 25 118 2% 112% 
leen, and Jost some time, while the larger boat crossed in front of | Sayonara................. 11 48 41 Wonder......... leseseee A 58 33] Ravonia.......-.-.+++-. 4 = 16 Disabled. 
.. Once clear, she eased sheet and finally set spinaker, the | Nautilus.... .............11 5047 Poningo ............... .. 11 56 14] Christine............... 4% - Diss""led. 
other two drawing up on hera little. The larger boats hurried off | Estela......... Nl aeteies Th OM Misteal..... 25. 00.-c0cesee 11 56 02 CUA SCA FAC. ‘ 
for Captain’s Island, Sayonara showing the way. carrying her No. | Dot... ........ ....++-++++ 11 50 34 Midas coca cess cesaed 4 28 20 5 56 10 1 27 50 1 27 30 
1 jibtopsail. Nautilus set her balloon jibtopsail, running very Poningo and Mistral were handicapped. Msedegrivcca vos . ooeeh 2 15 6 08 10 1 48 55 1410 
fast under it, while both Mineola and Jessica tried spinakers.| Mineola and Nantilus carried all lower sails, the other two hay- oer Sones Bees. 
Nautilus passed Jessica but failed to pass Mineola. The times at | ing single reefs, but all carrying jibheaders over the first leg. The Berean snevaasesasns 4 25 40 07 18 1 29 28 1 29 28 
Captain’s [sland were: Elapsed. times at Hempstead mark were: MC Cac idda sageaka sat 4 26 05 6 07 30 140 40 1 36 12 
MEY: coc aadactcuccdtaawatenes 1 03 10 49 25 Elapsed. Katrina..............-. 4 26 10 5 56 00 1 29 50 12110 
MEMES, ook ao eco nn ened «1 04 53 49 83 MAIN aa aacdsca<hi cx cca dow aeaaes 12 08 27 0 21 57 w= 4. 
DGD LS oiicde Shae teucdschveuce seceeu’ 1 05 00 aa IS 3 so ccacees nk ovens Ais 12 10 00 0 22 25 MOIR. a one 3 sence osase 427 5 44 35 1 17 35 117 35 
, ahem eee a Sd 108. ..... GMIIID. <. . ¢.c< ccccscovn novices UREA, aan The winners were Phantom, Falcon and Katrina. 
Menor cccctiens sec crden sete takauaeaia 1 05 40 48 45 MEME <tc cv os. 4e008s4c0u vewgtcaael 12 1216 0 21 19 PLEON Y. C., July 1.—The 27th regatta of the Pleon Y. C. was 
we SALA ce ease CoeaNeeseded ate ‘ 9 S 55 a adel icntucedss Wus.daua nga 3 » ifah. 43 sailed on Wednesday, off a elapsed times being: 
EMM 5. 3, cavewdtvoricnwvanecenr ee’ “> | ae MUMS sxc. 0 coksiccocdtl doves cect aeas RY CLASS, 
sous bancadscenkiced cpededeevantcccaen’ 4 i4 = xedine pee Setwkouswachiavasaelnghinn, alas 2 8 2 Wapiti, Blarney...........4 = 7% bet ye soatogn bined 419 00 
MIEN, . abcckeakets sdcceetteadhaser ties eM ES. eo RR nacetge kkdeete ncednnens dawn taal FIRST CLASS CENTERBOAR 
MME oc'c's caneeee sl eghieeaasocesde SS Se es BE an scnacesnadeeisciaxcaulaasene 12 2? 19 ; Messica, Perry.......... 423 00 
SIO vac beiScaceines asrgeavntdveade ook ZOOS dence Wonder..... eidnesuaqecesnvetaensiins 12 24 06 si edt be FIRST CLASS KEELS. 
BRM ius deus chonstascsedeteccatouts wee el 2440 a After a jibe, each started sheets a little, all but Mineoladousing Composite. McIntyre. ...4 2515 Snail, Wood.............. 4 31 90 
ORMEROO. . cccccdice sccdici duseccesbac wl 24 58 bese. topsails asthe wind increased. Mineola was first atthe mark, but Milo, Mason...............4 2% 0 
Sayonara had lost: but little, ee eee only her No.1] madea bad turn, fouling the sailboat with her mainsail and sep cr.A0e. 
jibto oa I, and making a neat turn shes ta straight for amp nearly, sing 8 cape'ae soon Haff wee not stopping for a ne Wasp Crowninsbield,. id ae oo Mi ee Je ae saad +)4 06 80 
eaak, tus, | thing like though Mineola was stil) inners a essica SP. mposite and 
Tao seer wos nlmeet o& top ap as they rounded. seola | yace. The times were; | elias dotnet cach other on fength, » 








508. 


AMERICAN MODEL Y. C., JULY 4. 


T= second regatta of the season was sailed on Saturday. The 
first heat of the third class vachts was called at 10:50 A. M., 
the first yacht crossing the line 11:02, the wind beivg very strong 
from the west by south, kicki up anasty sea. Out of eight 
poe four fouled just over the line, throwing them out o* the 

eat, the balance finishing. Electra, re up in her old form, 
sailed away from the others and crossed the line as winner of the 
heat by 1m. 28s. corrected time, 1m. 23s. elapsed time, Ida May 
being second. The second heat had four yachts starters, the 
others having had enough of it, Electra showing her wonderful 
speed to windward by winning this heat hands down from the 
fast yacht Star, who has beaten her in three straight heats at the 
previous tta on May 30. 

The Star has had some ballast taken out of centerboard to bring 
her to her designed |.w.l. This alteration has hurt her chances of 
winning from the Electra. Her owner will probably lower her 
weight and lengthen out her centerboard, which will improve her 
stability and speed in the future. 

The second class race brought out a newcomer, the schooner 
yacht Normandie, and a handsome yacht she is. Considering this 
her first race, she did remarkably well, and Kate C. will have to 
hurry inthefuture. | a 

This heat was devoid of interest, as Kate C. had a walk over, 
the others not being able to work up upin time. Three yachts 
started. The second heat proved more interesting, Kate C., Nor- 
mandie and May finishing in the order named, Normandie push- 
ing the winner closely, May not doing so well as usual. Kate C. 
won by 3744s. corrected time. 

The special race, which should have brought out more talent, 
narrowed down to two starters—Electra and Marjorie. This race 
being confined to third class yachts, the course was to windward 
and return, total distance 4% mile. This windward and down wiud 
work should be encouraged more by the owners of model yachts 
in the club, as it brings out the best points of the boats and taxes 
the skill of their sk'ppers to work a straight course down wind. 
Electra proved herself an all-round boat, as she won this race by 
2@%4s., her elapsed time over the course being 19m. 53s. Marjorie 
is a hummer down the wind, and with better handling will make 
it interesting for Electra in a race of this kind in the future. 

Scrub races wound up the day’s sport. The next regatta will be 
held on Labor Day, Sept. 7. The distance sailed was three-tenths 
of a mile less 150ft. 

SECOND CLASS, FIRST HEAT. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected 
Normandie, C.Van Ness.12 17 30 Did not finish. 
May, H. Fisher........... 12 16 45 Did not finish. 
Kate C., J. Sheridan. .. 12 16 50 2 30 03 13 13 13 45 
SECOND CLASS, SECOND HEAT. 
Normandie, C.Van Ness.12 43 07 12 54 57 11 50 12 12% 
May, H. Fisher........... 12 42 17 12 56 45 14 28 15 06% 
Kate C., J, Sheridan ....12 42 12 12 53 20 i1 08 ll 35 
THIRD CLASS, FINAL HEAT. 
Ida May, W. W. Netf.....11 33 00 Outside flags. 
Star. G. W. Townley....113315 114502 1147 12 036 
Marjorie, H. Fisher..... 11 33 10 11 46 05 12 55 13 22 


Electra, J. Pfieffer....... 11 32 40 li 42 40 10 00 10 20% 
Distance sailed *,, miles less 1°0ft. 
SPECIAL RACE—THIRD CLASS, TO WINDWARD AND RETURN. 
Marjorie, H. fisher.... ..2 04 23 2 24 50 20 27 20 38 
Electra, J. Pfieffer. ....... 2 03 02 22 19 53 20 138 


Course, 4% mile. Regatta committee—H. Melvin, f. Nichol. 


THE ST. LAWRENCE Y. C. JUNE 27, JULY 1. 


HE second series race of the St. Lawrence Y. C. was sailed on 
Saturday, three classes, the A, 29ft. and 21ft., competing. 
There wasastrong and puffy breeze from the north, and the 
prudent ones put in one or even two tucks, but it was one of those 
days where prudence was rather a handicap than an advantage, 
for the boats under fu!l sail made more in the lulis than they lost 
in the puffs. While the fleet was boxing about the starting line, 
the Chaperon, then under all plain sail and with a man on her 
crosstrees, got a knock down that seemed to lay her flat, and 
which more than put her fiddle blocks into the drink. She came 
up, however, as fast as she went down, and although she shipped 
a good deal of water she crossed the starting line in as goot trim 
as ever, a good witness to the efficacy of outside ballast, even on 
a lake where 3ft. is an extreme draft. The start was as follows. 


Start. Start. 
Black Eagle............... Oe eres 4 03 20 
Ss 40200 Mollie Bawn.............. 4 08 20 
NG, Car titnent ae cae wee teen 4 04 00 
RN Soc Acs asus nae exeed ENE. Sirsa ws. ewes eowiies --4 05 00 
EE. ots ccx conch babe .++ +04 03 00 White Squall.............. 4 06 00 
SERGEY: o5<0c0000~ 06, caspe I Oe Pe ooo nasin cnn seen ecesee 4 06 00 


Dream carried a working topsail over her lower sail and never 
took in a reef allday. Valda set her working topsail over a ove- 
reefed mainsail. All the rest of the fleet were content with all 
plain sail as a maximum, although Frolic set a jibtopsail just 
after the start, which did her little or no good. It was a reach to 
the Valois Light Buoy, during which Dream passed the fleet and 
took second place. Valda broke her spinaker out of stops in good 
form as soon as she got past the buoy. all the others getting into 
more or less trouble with theirs, and the little white boat gained 
well on the leaders on the run. This gain she increased on the 
windward work in to Pointe Claire, after the Chateaugay Buoy 
was rounded, and she actually led the fleet around the Pointe 
Claire Buoy, the halfway mark of the course. Dream followed 
her closely, then Lulu, which had picked up well on the wind- 
ward work; then Chaperon and the rest at regular intervals, 
making as tine a spectacle as has ever been seen on Lake St. 
Louis. On the reach out Valda was passed by Dream and Lulu, 
and on the beat back to the Valois Buoy from the Chateaugay 
mark the little Thora, a bont of 19ft. L.W.L., rigged with two 
batswing sails and manned by four men who know how to hike 
out, passed her and secured third place. It was a close reach 
back to the starting point from the Valois Light Buoy and no 
change took place in the position of any of the boats. The time 
summary was as follows: 









A CLASS. 
C.L. Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
ED. kins c6s8 sececnl 82.06 4 04 00 5 56 15 1 6215 1 49 O1 
ae . 29.02 40500 60010 15510 14919 
White Squall. .-31.01 4 06 00 6 17 25 2 11 25 2 OF 23 
Black Eagle... 87.07 40200 61525 22025 21025 
29FT. CLASS. 
40230 6045 20115 1 56 00 
4 03 05 6 04 30 2 O1 25 2 O1 25 
4 08 20 60550 202 30 2 OL 29 
40230 6122 20900 20540 
21FT. CLASS. 
40800 633060 20008 
40250 618 30 2 16 40 
40200 62250 22005 
40600 Withdrawn. 





Dream wins therefore in the A class from Lulu by 18sec. cor- 
rected time. Valda wins in the 29ft. class by 5.28 eorrected time, 
and Thora wins in the 21ft. class by 20,2 elapsed time. The stand- 
ing of the winners in the series is now for the commodore’s cup, 
Lulu has one leg and Dream one leg; for the vice-commodore’s 
cup, Vaida has scored two legs, and for the 21ft. trophy Thora has 
scored two legs. 





The third of the St. Lawrence Y.C. series races took place on the 
morning of July 1 over the usual club course above the club house 
at Dorval. At the start there was a light easterly breeze, which 
was no stronger than was necessary to enable the boats to stem 
the current at the line, but this freshened before the finish into a 
fine wholesail breeze with some strength in it. Valda was the 
first boat across, the rest of the fleet following in a bunch, and all 
but two with a handicap, and until the Valois Light Buoy was 
reached there was a good deal of blanketing. Dream drew 
through the fleet on the run, taking second place at the Valois 
Light Buoy; but it was not until the reach for that buoy on the 
return was nearly over that she was able to collar Valda, and 
take the lead of the fleet.. Lulu succeeded in taking third place 
on the first reach to Pointe Claire, and there was a good race for 
second place in the 29ft. class race between Chaperon and Mollie 
Bawn, a bad part of which was a foul, which resulted in the two 
boats becoming locked. It was a close reach from the Valois buoy 
to the finish line, during which topsails had to be struck because 
of the freshening breeze. The time summary of the race was as 


follows: 
L 
C.L. Start Finish. Elapsed. Correct 
ID ois: sos satvece 32. 0000 124942 1 rive 1 oe 
Sree 29.2 110000 125424 15424 1 4533 
White Squall......31.1 11 v0 00 1 05 35 2 05 35 2 O1 15 
Black Eaygle........ 37.7 11.0000 10582 20532 205 32 
29FT. CLASS. 
MER ccs sxe esesy o 24.1 105682 125152 15520 15005 
Mollie Bawn.......25,9 11-00 00 10230 20230 15910 
haperon...,.,,.--29.6 105030 125048 20014 20014 
POLIC, 4.654 ¢ gv eeeedO 10 6915 10435 ~20620 20319 
BOOMS, corcceresgnesteed 1, 00 0 117 ‘ 2170 218% 


















































FOREST AND STREAM. 


21ET. CLASS. 
Weegee... os 25.5.3 8% 19.0 1057 20 10800 21140 21140 


for it. 


the commodore, 
At Home in the club house. 


CORINTHIAN Y. C. SWEEPSTAKES, JULY 1. 


July 4, was sailed on Wednesday of last week. 
means a conclusive one, with but three starters and 


Messrs. Adams. After raci 


initial performance, or rather promise. 


Chas. Adams. Gen. Paine was not on 


the Graves; on the second 


balloon jibtopsails were carried. : : 

The start was,made at 11 A. M., Oweene being beautifully timed, 
coming for the line on the port tack and tacking as she crossed 
within ssec. Gossoon was but 3sec. astern of her, on starboard 
tack, while Alborak was astern of Gossoon, crossing at 11:00.40. As 
they crossed the line both Gossoon and Alborak tacked, standing 
inshore, while Oweene held off shore alone. All carried clubtop- 
sails and baby jibtopsails. At the end of the first short leg Gos- 
soon was ahead of Alborak, both tacking together. When well 
to windward of Tinker’s Island, Oweene went on port tack, and 
by dint of her good work to windward and the favorable slant of 
the wind later on, she was able to make Whistling Buoy without 
further tacking. On the first off shore tack Gossoon did better 
work than her big companion, being well to windward when the 
two finally tacked and stood in toward Nahant. Though gaining 
slewly, it was not until near to the mark that the big boat finally 
got well clear of the 40-footer. The times at the Graves were: 


Elapsed. 
NE S25 cas Gee vhwiounes Vaden 1.12 24 46 1 24 38 
Co ee rer on oe 12 30 09 1 29 89 
Gossoon..... Pow aske nulls saeeacuhieonnee 12 30 56 1 30 39 

The second leg was made by Oweene in one hitch, while Alborak 
was compelled to tack. The times at the E. Y. C. meee wane 
apsed, 
PRIN Cop acon eynctuwecsevavs teed 1 39 10 114% 
MNEIEL, <., ccasabetcuisesemuaneoa.weeh 1 56 53 1 26 44 
SINS a cicnsrinweniam, xvecnn ipccaemeue 205 14 1 34 24 


Oweene took the lead in the spinaker drill, setting her sail in 
1m. 503., while Alborak took 3m. 37s., and Gossoon 2m. 16s. The 
run home was without incident, save that Aloorak gained on the 
leader, the times at the finish being: 


Elapsed 
DIB ookasic as CesGatee.ceesteeencnesen 3 00 50 1 21 40 
MME >, aide KaececwessGsteenteneswe 3 13 47 1 16 54 
SEO cca cechocnsude sade Gtsievesinnae’s 3 28 39 132. ° 


The full times were: 
Start. Finish. ene. Corrected. 
IID, 6 6cs0s.csscas 11 00 00 3 00 50 4 00 50 58 § 
PIMP ccscsicsanasqur 11 60 00 8 13 47 41343 413 57 
PID 05 ib savin tnicae 11 00 00 3 28 39 4 +8 39 4 19 25 


Oweene wins $200, half given by the Corinthian Y. C. and half 
being the sweepstakes. The race was managed by Messrs. Geo. 
A. Stewart and Fred Newhall. 


BEVERLY Y. C., JULY 4. 


HE 172d regatta, third open sweepstakes, sailed at Monument 
Beach on Saturday, was one of the best rares ever sailed 
here, many of the new boats appearing for the first time. The 
day opened with a strong southeaster, almost a gale; it was very 
thick down the bay, and about half the morning it rained hard. 
All the entries appeared, however, except Edith, who was unable 
to get a crew,and just before the race it cleared up, the wind 
shifted toS by E., giving a good beat, and blew a strong two-reef 
breeze during the race. 

First and second classes were sent over course No. 2, a dead 
beat to Scraggy Neck, a close haul to Bird Island and arun home 
18% miles. ‘Third class had a dead beat to Pines Buoy, a long and 
short leg to Abial Ledge, a run home, then a beat to Pines again 
and came home betore the wind, 844 miles, whiie the little fellows 
beat down to Pines and returned, twice round, 5 miles, 

In first class the new Hector led off, much more heavily bal- 
lasted than in the last race, followed by Mattie carrying her big 
rig, both being reefed. Hector did much better than before and 
won handily. 

Eight boats entered in second class, but for some reason Bonita 
did not start, though she was on hand and intended to do so. 

In fourth class Cat,a new boat built by Holmes, met Squall, 
just built by Dunn. Cat was handled better than her competitor 
an? sailed right away from her, time for first round being: Cat 
2.09.59, Squall 2.14.48. 

Third class next appeared ina buoch at end of first round, 
though Phenomenon, who had started first, had fallen back, and 
Puzzle, sailing wonderfully well, had come up from last place to 
second. Eina, who started with Puzzle, had shipped a lot of 
water and brought up the rear. ‘The times of first round were: 
PL acc cnccsaons! nee Fe a ae Soe ee 2 42 2 
TNE 5cccncnues nor bebe Ee OE ROL conc ccokoccacsxe 2 42 43 
ASNADUES. ..2.000.00 200 2 4441 Phenomenon...... ..... «2 44 52 
RS os si Seaeansice sp spanee 2 47 2 

On second round Cat gained a little on Squall, but not so much 
as on first round. le took first place from Parole and Hina 
gained on the whole class. 

The finish was very close and exciting, first, second and third 
classes crossing all together, the leaders in these three classes 
coming within 143.of each other. Anonyma sailed a splendid 
race and led the fleet home. Puzzle was right after her, followed 
by Hector and Parole within a few seconds. Moccassin was 
ordered and built for third class, but her builder, Crosby, got her 
into second class by 10in. 


FIRST CLASS. 


Length. Actual. Corrected. 
Hector, E. C. Stebbins, Sep. Y. C....28.10 2 02 08 1 53 46 
Mattie, Howard Stockton, B. Y. C..28.10 2 08 34 1 55 17 
SECOND CLASS. 
Anonyma, F. L. Dabney, B.Y.C... .27.01 1 56 45 1 46 45 
Surprise, J. M. Codman, B.Y.C......2704 20000 15016 
Mollie, F. Packard, Mon. Beach... .27.00 2 00 55 1 50 50 
Mist, G. H. Lyman, Jr., B.Y.C.......26.08 20226 15201 
Widgeon, M. Williams, Jr., B.Y.C..26.10 2 02 42 1 52 27 
Crawford, H. Crawford, H.C.Y.C....27.08 21524 20535 
Moccassin, A. A. Beebe, B.Y.C ..... 24.00 2 29 20 2 15 58 
THIRD CLASS. 
Puzzle, Wm. Amory, Jr., B.Y.C......22.09 1 49 08 1 37 09 
Parole, W. H. Davis, B.Y.C...... ... 22.08 t 62 30 1 40 % 
Buzzard, A. B. Shipley, B.Y.C... .. 23.08 54 07 1 48 03 
Eioa, John Parkinson, B.Y.C....... 22.10 1 54 34 1 42 40 
Tscoon, J. L. Stackpole, Jr., B.Y.C. 23.01 1 54 48 14309 . 
Ashantee, Dr. Pillsbury, B.¥.U.'....21.08 15510 14841 
Phenomenon, Hucking, Jr, B.B. Y.C.23.00 1 55 39 1 43 55 
Hermione, R. L. Barstow, B.Y.C....23.00 Withdrawn. 
FOURTH CLASS. 
Cat, Bruce Clarke, B.Y.C........ ... 19.08 J 18 50 1 09 08 
uall, J. G. Palfrey, B.Y.C.........19.09 24 22 1 15 08 
ngths of Cat and Squall unofficial. Judges, T. S. Edmands, 


W. Lloyd Jeffries. Judges’ yacht, Violet. 





CHICAGO, June 20,—Last Saturday two rival yachts of this city, 
the Growler and the S. E. Gross, sailed a race five miles to wind: 
ward and return, $100 a side. Growler won, time 1h. 45m. The 
annual yachting regatta at Oconomowoc Lake, Wisconsin, was 
sailed this year on the 3d and not on the 4th.—-E, Houaa, 


KS RECEIVED.—New York ¥.C. year book, Corinthian 
Marblehead, bippican and Coriathion arn _ “e 


Dream wins in A class by 2m. 5s. from Lulu, and Valda wins in 
the 29ft. class by 9m. 4s. from Mollie Bawn. This practically gives 
Valda the vice-commodore'’s cup, as she has scored three wins 


In the afternoon there was a ladies’ cruise, and in the evening 
Mr. A. W. Morris, and Mrs. Morris, gave an 


WING to a change in the date of the cruise, the sweepstakes 
of the Corinthian Y. C. of Marblehead, originally set for 
ee by no 

ight and 
fluky winds, the race has created more comment than even 
Gloriana’s performances in New York, from the fact that the 
new Paine boat, Alborak, sailing her first race, was left almost 
hnll down by one of the class, the Burgess Oweene, The race wasa 
$25 handicap, with $100 added by the club, there being four en- 
tries: Beatrice. owned by Messrs. Bryant and Prince; Oweene, 
Mr. A. B. Turner; Alborak, Mr. J. B. Paine; and Gossoon (40ft.), 
on the previous day, Beatrice was 
in the doctor’s hands from that chronic complaint of modern 
centerboard racers, “something the matter with the board,” and 
so could not start, a fact that was much regretted in view of her 
f the starters Oweene 
was sailed by Captain Charles Barr, Alborak by Capt. “Hank” 
Haff, the elder, and Mr. J. B. Paine, and Gossoon, as usual, by Mr. 


of rak, 

The start was made off Marblehead Rock, the first leg being to 
the Graves Whistling Buoy, the second to the new Eastern Y. C. 
mark and the third back to the starting line, 24 nautical miles, 8 
on each leg. The sea was smooth and the wind west of south at 
the start, making a beat, but drawing to the eastward when little 
more than half the first leg was sailed, making a close reach for 

eg it had hauled so far ahead that 
Oweene barely made the mark in one stretch, Alborak having to 
tack: while on the last leg it was so far aft that spinakers and 


[J ULY 9, 1891. 
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BOSTON CITY REGATTA, JULY 4. 


Saturday in-a strong 8S. 
breeze falling lighter after atime. The official times were: 
FIRST CLASS—CENTERBOARDS, 
28ft. and over; first prize $50, second $30. 


Pilgrim, E..W. Dison...+2..- 050050005 28.00 113 
Nimbus, J. S. Cushing. . .32.02_ 1 56 30 119 
Evelza, William Smuil. 28.00 2 05 36 1 

Magic, E. C. Neal..... 30.00 Time not taken. 
Gracie, M. J. Sughrue . «34.00 Time not taken, 
FIRST CLASS—KEELS 


28ft. and over; first prize $50, second $30, 
1.05 1 55 LL 







FIFTH CLASS—CENTERBOARDS. 
third, $7: fourth. $5. 


Flora Lee, OD TAREE acs 005s. sve 16.04 1 58 28 1 18 48 

Flossie, W. H. Esterick.............. 16.02 2 03 56 1 14 37 

Mamie, TI. G. Brown .........50ss-ees 17.07 1 58 04 1 14 53 

BROOROG, Els IA, PURON..<. 00 ccccsccne 15.08 2 00 35 1 15 40 

Marchioness, C. E. Hodgkins....... 15.10 2 05 16 1 19 41 
JIB AND MAINSAIL CLASS. 

Less than 21ft.: first prize $25; second, $15; third, $5. 
DUET Sh, TIE oc onccccccssccecsasce 19.08 1 45 01 1 06 07 
‘True Blue, H. Hutchins.............. 17.05 1 49 45 1 OF 28 

MOSQUITO CLASS. 
15ft. and under; first prize $20: second, $10; third, $7; fourth, $5. 
TRURCe, J. Ts TOMI... 0 coe ses cece 14 1 06 00 51 32 
Icurey, MMMM 0 -)atcsacescs cen 14.02 1 08 43 1 03 58 
PEAS, Ty WE BIS. wa” a os ov cces es 12.06 1 26 58 1 20 58 
Transit, S. W. Small......... ; Seiataiale oral 12.03 1 27 54 111 41 
Nadine, R. N. Paimer................ 14.07 oy ae Rae as 


Nadine capsized and sunk. 
The judges were Messrs. M. J. Kiley, J. S. Cushing, Wm. Gray 
and Jas. Bertram. 


ROYAL CANADIAN Y. C., JULY 1. 


vo first race for the Queen’s cup, lately presented to the Royal 

Canadian Y. C. of Toronto, was sailed on Wednesday of last 
week in unfavorable weather. The cup was open to Canadian 
yachts of 40ft. corrected length and over, the starters being: 


Oriole, schr, Geo. Gooderham.............+0.eece0ee Taft. 62.36ft. 
Aileen, cutter, John Leys.... ......... .c.ccscses os 55ft. 57.06ft. 
Vreda, cutter, Com. Boswell...............eceeeces 46ft. 
Verve No, 2, cutter. J. W. Hendrie. ...........++- 43ft. 
White Wings. slp, W. G. Townsend............... 43ft. 46.40ft. 


The above figures are not official, but are nearly correct. Oriole 
has received a new and larger rig this year, the measurement 
given being for last season. 

The course was twice around a triangle with 5 mile sides in the 
lake of Toronto. The morning was rainy, with a light wind, the 
gun being given at 10 o’clock, with only White Win Ss, Sailed by 
her old owner, Mr. Jarvis, and Vredaat the line. Oriole and Aileen 
came down in tow of the steam yacht Abeona, but Verve, sailing 
down, was handicapped 12m. When half the first leg was cov- 
ered Oriole ran to windward of White Wings and Vreda, taking 
first place, Vreda soon after going up to second. Verve came up 
very fast, and as t"e wind increased near the mark White Wings 
increased her speed until nearly even with Oriole, the times at 
the mark being: 

DEMIR Oy cic cvenvacn sondgicatice PL WARUO a2. ccaminsavinmmvsces 11 12 30 
White Wings............. REAL DOOD 0 6. sosia'scuniv'oe asine wane 1l 14 30 
Vreda...... eer oeveeer tenes 11 12 00 

White Wings gained in quick working at the turn and got away 
from the schooner, all starting sheet for the next mark, which 
was hidden in the mist. The times were: 


White Wings..... ...... BE ORM VOTO. 656s is ccevecsevcese 11 58 00 
Mins sagas vesevieasecne 11 53 30 Aileen....................11 59 
NB sieicx: Kanesnasceuee 11 54 00 

The last leg of the first ronnd was sailed under spinakers, the 
weather having cleared, but with the wind still light. The times 
at the turn were: 
MIOAG.. «sess soos genes et NID) ARMM c's aistane cingieuos'e's somes 1 37 30 
White: Wings 2. 65.500010% AD SMR os n.cse'sscwimeasis canst 1 40 30 
IR ae lan bacaauaiance 1 30 00 

On the the first weve the second round White Wings again took 
the lead, the times being: 
MV ILO WARES. «0 vices conse EO WENO iccndidneaneags stneae 2 49 00 
Ms cca aciindtsusndemnwes 24Ob OD. AUleON. 4... 2 0sce0 ue akesse aa 0 
RE aod nies tidawsowceen 2 45 30 


There was more wind onthe next leg, but further ahead than 
on the first round, making a long leg and a short. The times were 
not taken at rhe last mark, but the order was White Wings, 
Oriole, Vreda, Verve, Aileen. On the last leg, with increasing 
wind, Oridle took the lead, with White Wings third, but within 
her time of Vreda. When a couple of miles from the finish 
White-Wings lost her topmast through the parting of a pair of 
sister hooks in the backstay, her balloon jibtopsail going over- 
board. The wreck was speedily cleared, but she lost too much to 
save her time, the cup going to Vreda by a narrow margin of 2s. 


The full times were: 
rie. sy sed. Corrected. 





14 30 4 30 5 57 07 
417 20 6 17 2 5 57 09 
4 2% 12 6 26 12 6 03 57 
4 12 25 6 12 25 6 12 % 
4 29 40 6 29 40 6 25 18 
Vreda has already won a Queen’s Cup, that of the Roval Cork 


Y. C. in 1889; but this, her second, is the first Queen’s Cup ever 
raced for on this side of the Atlantic. 





ST. LAWRENCE SKIFF SAILING ASSOCIATION.—The sec- 
ond of the series of races for the championship pennant was held 
at Prescott, Ont.,on July 1. All the crack boats from Montreal, 
Kingston, Gananoque and Prescott, Canada, and Ogdensburg, U. 
S., were entered, and intense interest was manifested in the race. 
Twelve boats started. A spanking breeze was blowing, the 12m. 
course being covered by the winning boat in 1h. 42m. he Akahe 
led from the start, and was an easy winner * s St. Law- 
rence second and Pastime third. The Akahe is a new departure 
in skiffs, and was designed by Wm. Gardner and W. N. Brown, of 
New York, and built by the St. Lawrence River Skiff, Canoe and 
Steam Launch Co., of hg en N. Y. Length 23ft. beam 8ft. 9in., 
sail area 374sq. ft. The following is the list of entries: 


A TGs aes SOI. 6 ono nia cece’ cdcepiowep dele vccosdes se 
St. Lawrence, M. D. Nicholson, Gananoque.... . ..............05 
Pastime, P. Millet, Brockville............ .........-000. 00207, 
Canadian, W. H. Broreys Gananoqu Daves 
Mollie L., C. Horwood, Prescott ... 
Shamrock, T. J. Reid, Gananogue.... 
Frontenac, J. M. Sharman, Kingston. 
Hileen, J B. White. Prescott. i 
clone, John Lasha, Gananoque. 
Muriel, 0. Harvey, ville. ra 
Hanover, L. ‘ert, Prescott...... 


Yank * ° 
Yampa, W, ilste Sew a 













* se seeseeee 
Micdieshestneneese 
reer reeerrrtegcereees 

i ’ 


HE annual regatta given by the city of Boston was sailed on 
7 si W wind, tke fleet being reefed, the 


Length. Elapsed. Corrected. 


AAA, :C, To, OULEIS on cignays vneavand 3 1 15 26 
Stranger, W. H. Hodgkins.......... -31.00 2 12 54 1 33 18 
SECOND CLASS—CENTERBOARDS. 

24 and less than 28ft.; first prize $40, second $20, third $10. 
Harbinger, J. R. Hooper ..... . .... 27.10 15350 1 1004 
Strideaway, J. 'Turner,............. 24 08 2 0 28 114 49 
Minnie R., T. D. Rice....... .0. veae 25.00 2 03 33 1 15 27 
Me suka RUE shipd eas ps vinw san remetae 24.06 % 08 03 1 17 06 
BPI, De ORVRTAEM sis. ne.n000 vee te 26.08 2 03 57 1 18 20 
Climax, Kelly & Fitzgibbons........ 26.02 2 05 40 1 19 25 

THIRD CLASS—CENTERBOARDS. 

20 and less than 24ft.; first prize $385. second $20, third $10. 
Wapilta, J. Bertram. ....... .ccsesce: 23.00 1 34 36 1 00 13 
Geod Luck, J. B. Farrell.......... - 221.08 1 36 2 1 00 23 
Be, BN, Das POE <9 osacacicesctcee ane 22.00 1 38 38 1 02 59 
Ideal, F. Williams. .<.- 52... .sscceseee 21.07 1 40 33 1 04 21 
Eureka, E. B. Rogers................ 21.00 1 41 54 1 04 55 
Posy, tt. GC. TURE, 060. ses cccasecss octal 21.08 1 41 55 1 05 50 
MIMUMEE. 100 Dis MRA 2 oescs ccctescseel 21.01 1 43 2 1 08 30 

THIRD CLASS—KEELS. 

20 and Jess than 24ft.; first prize, $35: second, $20; third, $10 
Irene, Gordon & Armstrong......... 22.00 1 41 lt 1 06 16 
Swordfish, Hall & Johnson......... 23.09 1 40 06 1 06 37 
Judith. W. B. Pigeon.......... es 22a we 1 44 06 1 09-18 

FOURTH CLASS—CENTERBOARDS. 
Cat-rigged yachts, 18ft. and less than 20ft.; first prize, $25; second, 
$15; third, $10. 
Herod, L. E. Harrington ..... ....... 19.10 1 48 56 11017 
Maple. Otis & Hyde................ 19.04 1 52 58 113 33 
CAG, Ts PEMEUIAY so ncco cues eae sede 18.07 217 40 1 37 08 
FLURTH CLASS—KEELS. 

_Keel boats under 20ft; first prize, oy second, gi: third, $10. 
Vidette, BF. are <5 3%. o.cs- 9000s 9.05 1 43 30 11418 
SRR TED, MEO. 600s) occas cone suncen 18.00 2 08 21 1 21 46 
Astrea, R. M. Renner. ............. .19 02 2 08 40 1 24 00 
Vespa, Rice & Reisgand. . .... .....18.06 2 12 16 1 31 3L 


Catboats, 15ft. and Jess than 18ft.; first prize, $15; second, $10; 
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JACK O’ LANTHORN 


SAIL PLAN. 














JACK O’ LANTHORN. 
244-RATER. 


[a= sail plan of the 2%-rater Jack o’ Lanthorn, whose lines 
appeared in our last issue, is of special interest just now 
from the fact that the same rig has just made its appearance in 
American waters on the new Needle, designed by Mr. Gardner. 
On the Solent and the Clyde the lug sail has superceded entirely 
the ordinary boom and gaff for racing boats. The dimensions of 
the above rig, compared with some corresponding measurements 
of the Gardner boats, Smuggler and Mr. Wetmore’s unnamed 
craft, are as follows. Both of the American boats carry the 
ordinary boom and gaff mainsail: 





Jack o’ Lanthorn. Smuggler. Wetmore. 
Mast from fare ond Jiw.l.:.<, 546. 9... cecescne§ gant cncs 
eck to highest sheave.23ft. Sin. 25ft. lin. 25ft. Tin. 
RN. este ccs ‘ee 27ft. 9in. 26ft. 9in. 
Yard orgaff... ... aces keep euas 16ft. 5in. 
Base line of sail plan .- 8690 41.87 38.83 
-Mast, foreside to jib tack.... 10.40 13.45 11.45 
Mainsail, area sq. ft......... 480 coal oi da 
Deas. Setegseitccdcsevensaaa a 138 
RS ited osdddskectes 618 
Ws Wis Mas SOS vos nc chee cone 594 
Seawanhaka rule............ *632 666 618 
Sail area, square root........ 25.14 25 69 24.87 
WEE Sb naclvascnasaced o<os% 25.70 24 08 24.87 
Corrected length..... .. .... 25.42 24.88 24 87 


*The regular Seawanhaka rule makes no provision for lug sails, 
but the rule as lately adepted by the Corinthian wavy a spe- 
cial proviso, by which 80 per cent. of the yard is added to the base 
line. In this case the actual area of sail is over-measured by 14 
sq.ft. To make the even 2% rating by the Y. R. A. rule, the sail 
plan will be reduced to 580 sq. ft. in place of 594, 


BOUNCER BOATS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Gloriana, the new British 2%-rater, Bouncer, and its suc- 
cessors. like the Arab dhows or the ancient galleys of Phoenicia, 
all demonstrate the virtues of their prototype, the “Flying Pon- 
toon,” first built by Mr. Clapham, of Roslyn, inasmuch as all do 
away with deadwood and depend on beam mainly for stability, 
with ascow-like disregard to perpendicular sharpness at bow. 
Not one of them. however, has the beam designed by the inventor 
of the Flying Pontoon. Some day you'll seea “shovel-n: shark” 
with a square deck plan that will be able to hold out.a tow-rope 
to even the best of Herreshoff’s productions, RED TREFOIL. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Noting your some that sarcastic remarks concerning “a non- 
descript from Long Island Sound, one of Mr. Clapham’s original 
‘creations’,” I will say in reply that some time ago the FOREST 
AND SrreaM asked the following conundrum: “If Mr. Clapham 
thinks his light draft boats can sail with the deeper craft why 
does he not enter some of the regattas about New York?” 

. So on June 221 sailed my new yacht Chippewa in the regatta of 

the Corinthian Y.C, The ippews has a waterline length of’ 

t, 6in,, beam 11ft., and draws I5in, of water, her racing length 
placed at 25,50ft, 


Her class competitor was a racing cutter by one of the most 
successful designers in the werld. Her racing length is 26,71ft. 
She is deep and sharp, with much lead in the place where “it will 
do the most good.” 

Well, in the race of 19 miles Chippewa beat her more than 14m. 
with a good breeze blowing on every point of sailing. 

Not only this, but at the same time Chippewa beat, dead to 
windward, another extremely narrow and deep cutter measuring 
86.10ft. sailing length. Chippewa carried a verysmall cruising 
rig and no ballast ac all. THOMAS CLAPHAM. 


Rostyn, L. I., June 29. 


EASTERN Y. C.—A series of special races is announced by the 
Eastern Y. C. for July 22, the classes being: For vachts of any 
club in racing trim —First class schooners, over 75ft. waterline, 
$100; second class schooners, over 30ft. and not over 75ft. water- 
lime, $100; fifth class, sloops, over 4Uft. and not over 46ft. }.w.L, 
$100; seventh class, sloops, 30ft. and not over 35ft. l.w.1., $75. For 

achts of the Eastern Y. C.—In cruising trim with handicap al- 

owances, first and second class schooners as one class, $100; third 
and fourth class sloops as one class, $75; sixth class, sloops, $75. 
The pentenes will be posted on the evening before the race. The 
committee also offer to arrange sweepstakes in the racing classes 
should owners desire it. 


CLUB CRUISES.—The fleet of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. met at 
Oyster Bay on July 1, waiting over until the morning of the 4th, 
when it sailed tor Larchmont, being present at the regatta. The 
cruise of the New York Y. R. A. began with a rendezvous at City 
Island on July 4, the fleet sailing eastward on Monday morning. 
The cruise of the Corinthian Y. C.of Marblehead began on July 
4, the fleet sailing to Isle of Shoals, where it anchored all night. 
The cruise of the Larchmont C. Y. C. will probably begin on Sat- 
on next. The Yorkville and Harlem clubs each started on 

uly 4. 


RIVERSIDE Y. C. REGATTA.—The Riverside Y. C. has issued 
a specially good programme for its regatta on Saturday, a large 


chart of the d, from David’s Island to Long Neck Point, 
being given e side. The race will be sailed under the club’s 
new c ification by corrected length, Seawanhaka rule, and will 


be open to yachts of the New York, so. Atlantic, 
Larchmont, Corinthian, American, New Rochelle, New Haven, 
Oyster Bay and Cherry Diamond.clubs. 

BARBARA.—A ton of lead has been taken from Barbara’s keel 
at Lawley’s, and she now floats within her class. 


SATELLITE, steam yacht, has been sold by J. A. Aspinwall to 
Alfred Van Santwood. © 








ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
=” No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 





R. W. P., Island Lake, Dak,—The manufacturers have been in- 
vited to send us a gun for testing. 

X Y. Z., Oakland, Cal.—Rev. Myron W. Reed, of Denver, Col. 
once camped out a week or two with “Nessmuk” in Pennsylvania, 
and there are other camp companions of his in Wellsboro, Pa, 


4 they may kill. Olotb, 
AND 








* 
Canoeing. 
a 

PREPARATIONS FOR THE A.C. A. MEET.—We are re- 
minded by the list of ten new A.C. A. members from the Mohican 
C. C., published this week, that now is the time for the clubs to 
make suitable preparation for the A.C. A. meet next month. 
Any members desiting to join the A.C. A. should be proposed 
immediately, and each club should be canvassed for men who can 
and will go to the meet. Arrangements for transportation, mess, 
etc., are to be made, and the usual supplies of club badges and 
lanterns are to be provided. It pays every club down to the 
smallest to have a good representation, no matter how small in 
numbers, at the annual meet. 





REGATTA OR RACE.—In our yachting columns we call atten- 
tion to the difference which exists between a regatta and a race, 
something that canoe clubs as a rule do not recognize. There 
may be some question as to what does constitute a regatta, but 
there can be no doubt that there is one thing that does not, and 
that is a mere display of fancy sailing and balancing in front of 
the house piazza for the whole afternoon, to the exclusion of all 
general racing. 


THE CHICAGO C. C. is figuring to bring back the vast major- 
ity of the prizes from the W. C. A. meet at Ballast Island, Lake 
Erie, July 11 to 26. Mr. R. P. Marks, of this city, offers as a prize 
for a free-for-all race an elegant blanket, which must be seen to 
be appreciated, but which I have not been able to see yet, though 

rser C. W. Lee tells me it is on exhibition at one of the large 
stores here.—E. HouGH. 


A.C. A. MEMBERSHIP.—Central Division: Rufus H. King, 
Jr., Thos. 8S. McLaughlin, Alfred S. McLaughlin, Matthew Van 
Alstyne, Geo. C, Halcott, 8. H. Ransom, John T. Bender, D. Stew- 
art McKinley, R. K. Palmer, Samuel Anahble, 2d, all of Mohican C. 
C., Albany; Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Micb. Northern Division: Jas. 
ee Sen een John O. Donnell, Bobcaygeon; T. W. Butler, 

ndsay. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION MEET.—The races of the Atlantic Di- 
vision meet at Chesequake Creek were sailed on July 3 and 4, 
the ane breaking up on Sunday after a pleasant meet. The full 
report of the races will appear next week. 


ARLINGTON C. C.—The anrual regatta of the Arlington C. C. 
will be held on the morning of Sept. 7 on the Passaic River. The 
club at its last meeting elected five members, and decided that 
only canoes would be allowed in the boat house. 








NAMES AND PORTRAITS OF BrrDs, by Gurdon Trumbull. A 
book t partieaiariy interesting to gunners, for by ita use they can 
identify without question all the American fame birds which 
220 pages, price. $2.50, sale by Forzst 
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FERGUSON’S PATENT 


Refiec ting Lamps, ABBEY €IMBRIES tack| ewas not in P rN <a 
p UNIVERSAL LAMP, themarket then, but it isyowse g OS ge Ss 


Wie Aaja Astecment 7 
simmers sex | and supply yourself at 
MH Beit 'Lanvera, Hand Lan- 


EXCELSIOR DASH LAMP, 18 VESEY St NEWYORK - 
o 





Superior to all others. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue. 


ALBERT FERGUSON, Office, G5 Fulton St. N.Y. NES ie 
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OUR SOUVENIR TO THE wade - 
Angler and Sportsman — 


Sent upon receipt of stamp. Se a ii er Np 7; 
THE J. WILKINSON 00.) moines et [befiry Angler. i 


269-271 State St., Chicago. 


Notice to Fishermen. Cut Prices for 1891. 


Here I am again as usual cutting the prices of Fishing Tackle. Low prices and good quality of goods increases 
my business. It will pay you to buy your tackle in Brooklyn. 
joint, 6 strip, Sp!it Bamboo Trout or Black Bass Fly Rods, solid reel seat below hand, nickel mountings, silk whippings, extra tip, all complete in wood form, length oy 10, ioe 
.frice 
“ 








No. 1, 3 

BOATS, WOMENG T, BS, DOB «0 0:005:0000ie5.0.0s060n nse sowiesinn 50 06engedinsedec:/404000660600/0-s0u'eénesieen 6655 cesinwtwcsVnees"656n6cee ewes SteReessleh ene Nie cal menee hens anne shen sceewerdcepees 
No. 1, G, came'as above but is German Silver MOUme aoc. é.s6:0in5:c-00:5'050500:60 5000s 0e0occcsesde0vesesoceeevctsesnveresse iene sevesees wee cecececoceccccssecessseccseecrce+ ces os Joe ecceees 8 22 
No. 4, 8 joint, 6 strip Split Bamboo Black Bass Bait Rod, Raised Tie Guides, solid reel seat above the hand, extra tip, silk whippings, nickel mountings, complete in wood form, length 

& D, Oh, TOKE , WINE 9, 108, 1S, TBO, :0.050.5:0.05:005:0:0010'9 06.005 0.00'06.0:0.050% 46010.00'60:56.00:04.0:0.00 00/6094 0'0:00\00)4 0.40100 6:0'0:694 100196 60109 9.04008 560 Gua S0 600905 65s sce scnscassitess soneereesesdeus Price 2 72 
Bo, 4,1, same an above bus is Gorman BACer Moonah « «6: 5 .0.0660.00502508 000s cuss scceevencsescnsecseecssameccecanens Ceceeccecevccencsccsesccescesesenccessccescescces cece coee ee aviee. ct ~ wie 
No. 7, 6 strip ty Bamboo Salt Water or Lake Trolling Kod, 2 joint, solid reel seat above the hand, double tie guides, nickel mountings, length 8ft., Weight 200Z.........-..+-++0+- eae 
ee: Be Os 20s: FZ, CN MS BONING 5 oi .05is- onic Gales weins uicien aoe wenus awewabeecusnwatinecanisaesinsied eek eines bese euwaeweseceesciswnvace ones Gh aleu sine sae Ansewebens seep Senn mene sidaanecderesaae es 8% 
No. 280, 3 joint Ash aud Lancewood Heavy Salt Water Bass Rod, hollow butt, extra tip, brass mountings, Oft.........ceeeessecceecsccceecrcccececcesccscccecsesess ae cecccesecccecces ©. Bie. 
Brass Multiplying Reeis, Balance Handle, Screw Oil Cup, fine finish, 25yds., 83c.; 40yds., 95c.; 60yds., $1.05; 80yds., $1.15; 100yds., $1.25. Hard Rubber ring Reels, Balance Handle, 

Lines on lock, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 300ft., 41c. J. F. M. Brand Linen Reel 


Sliding Click, Nickc] Plated, 40yds., $1.75; 60yds., $2.25; 80yds., $2.50; 200yds., $3.75. Braided Linen Reel : : 
Lines on Block, 300ft., 9 thread, 38c.; 12 thread 43c ; 15 thread, 46c.; 18 thread, 38c. Brass Swivels, 15c. per doz. Best Quality Hooks on single gut, per doz., 10c.; double gut, 15c. per 
doz.; treble gut, 20c. per doz. Single Gut T.eaders, 1ft., per doz., 15c.; 2ft., per doz., 30c.; 3ft., per doz., 45c. Double Gut ers, 1ft., per doz., 15c.; 2ft., per doz., 30c.; 3ft., doz., 450. 


J. F. MARSTERS, 51, 53 & 55 Court St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Send 2e. stamp for Tlustrated Catalogue for 1891. OPEN EVENINGS. 
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ROCHESTER OPTICAL COMPANY, |. THE MOST DURABLE. 









euate@ees, Met, « - ~ - gener 
22 S. Water St. ROCHESTER, N. Y. a. ee... Ss 
New Special, *“* 3, - - - - 100.00 








FOR MAILING For account of speed contests and circulars, address 


Annee et ee on ale | THE AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE CO. 
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I - velope is the Best Device. HARTFORD, CONN. 
IESE as BM 4 g de Nate CUS a alas Prats Oe: TG West ath Street, Cimeinnatl, 0. 
For Harness, Buzgy To;s, Saddles, Fly Net:, Traveling Bags, Military Equipments etc.|> 9% aN 3) ee 
woes) a. See! tne pet ogy Nad apne g — a a a, —_ ae son He eave hy & 2 Nc ly ay ENGLISH FACTORY, COVENTRY, ENGLAND. 
‘Aicohol, or other injurious articles. Sold by all Harness Makers. ee se 03 feel z i pe = 1 1 
a) a 
inp > epee | Lourists, Campers and Hunters. 
PAWNEE ot) pete THE NUTRIMENT CO's 
a> oO < 
4 5 ee zcoOQn 
HERO STORIES AND FOLK-TALES. i: eRRegEees] FLUID BEEF 
: ab: meee —IF ae yo 
s * e = - 702 DIia o aig J * 4 iv , ae / ‘et { 
With Notes on the Origin, Customs and 74: eee ee 7%, ul (ey) Mella 
0&8 ed | Koo a 8 Uy | t 4 ih 
Character of the Pawnee People. BH: eee ee yeas 4 
Mie 2% & = |a24md 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL (‘Y0.”) 720: eee eee 
=e s ” v 
Cloth, 417 pages. Illustrated. Price $2.00. < ‘ ie Ee ate ae ee 
” + oo 
P. d belief: rg -t 7 , 
and in the copious noves Mr. Grinnell gives an tncommonly spirited ac |= 0? ASCE CMLSUCIILUUL ARAN 
count of Pawnee hfe in peace andin war. There is an account of the| * ! 





defense of a Pawnee village by 200 sick men, cripples, old men and 
, Squaws, against 600 Sioux warriors, which for sheer gallantry and in- 
domitable pluck will match almost anything in military history. The 
Pawnee warriors were all away at the time, and the Sioux counted upon 
an easy victory. But the Pawnee cripples and women actually beat them 
off after a hard day’s fighting, and at last so terrorized them that the 
bold assailants fled in panic and sustained a heavy loss. Mr. Grinnell 
also has written a picturesque and vivacious sketch of one of the last 
Paw nee buffalo hunts, in which the Indians commonly reverted to prim- Extended Rib, Im- ° 
itive weapons and usages, often hunting quite naked with no other arm: rted Walnut Pistol Grip Stock, Patent _ 
than their bows and arrows. A particularly interesting part of the book ieoand, Full Checkered, Matted Rib, Double | Mixed with bot water and seasoned with salt 
is that whit Greats - ue Ramune doctors or medicine men. The state- | Under Fastening, Rubber Butt, Compensating = Se ent ieee eee oe te eT crn: “t 
ments of Mr. Grinnell show the possession by some of these men of a ’ is Breech Frame. ani gauge. in @ moment. h you on the 
kind of skill ir sleight-of-hand far beyond that usually attributed to In- Damascus Barrels, craked, $ 6,00 ment oie aes Pao | FB, ey oe goods 
ians; some of the facts here described are as puzzling and unaccount SEND FOR CUN CATALOGUE. and the leading grocers everywhere. Manufac- 


able as those perfcrmed by the famous jugglers and fakirs of Hindostan, while one of their tured with the most scrupulous cleanliness and 
tricks isa en parellel to the East Indlae” mango teat. . . . Those ‘who desire to learn E. C. MEACHAM ARMS CO..ST.Lows.mo. care by 
of the many other wonders done by the Indian doctors must refer to its pages for themselves. THE NUTRIM ENT CO : Chicago, Til. 


As it is certainly one of the best works on Indian life, legend and character that has been . . 
written for 8 long time, it should obtain a wide circulation.—N. Y. Tribune. CHAS. I. G00D ALE, Taxidermist, RS a rn Ree eine 
Sudbury $t., 


For the past 20 years located at We Be BR Be nces anc veac novece cunc> 
F OREST AN D STREAM PUB. C0., $18 Broadway, N, Y, gun naw vefound at iu Briand Bt. ae where DE A Feces Whe 


Cushions. 
Lowpow: DAVIES & CO,, 1 Finch Lane, Cornhill, work in to his care as ye Ql, Gold only by? Repeex, 668 Bivay, 7. Trin he beet sfproak REE 
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DALY AUTOMATIC EJECTOR 











HAMMERLESS SHOTGUN. 


No. = “Diamond Quatity,” Highest Grade Damascus Steel Barrels, beautifully engraved locks and mounting, finest Turkish Walnut Stock, with the Deeley Patent Automatic 
"E ' 


Shell Ejector, equal in finish, shooting qualities and workmanship to Purdey’s, Grant’s or any other highest grade London make, 10, 12 and 16-gauge b< a kead@n teed dn wkncaendd $275.00 
No. 150, Same action as above but plain finish and f ne Damascus Barrels.............22cseeecscceccccccccenercecncnee seen enee seen cee eeee snes ener eeee sees sete eenseesseres srsesesneeseres 175.00 
WE ALSO CARRY a. oroo® OF 
W. W. GREENER’S EJECTING GUNS... ........ cc cece cc eeee ee ec eens $250.00 to $400.00 Ae ROE Me Oe ROMO aoa Sicha nl ecnGia US s Sia cial cunenalatanmeddens awed $275.00 to $400.00 
WE aed THIS YEAR J. P. CLABROUGH & BRO’S. LATEST aaa Fine Hammerless Shotgun with Automatic Ejectors and Damascus Barrels, 
PO ir Wieasg on < cdeehnn 6 66scvasvcthccsecdccpeldicvinncdcetdecevaceneucecadeeres cenesiddeteee sense neces ehesed date di cevaeed cece esedasés geadenuesevedcceasevscseesasteceasesaduceued $100.00 
Same as above, Greener Crown Bolt, Fine Damascus Barrels, Fine Engraving, the finest gun they MaKe ...............e cece cece ce cece ees eee teen teee eect eee nses eect seteeceseeeeeeeeerees 135.00 


We claim for these guns everything that may be desired. They are well fitted, nicely engraved, the action 
works to perfection and can be fully guaranteed. 


THE DALY 3-BARREL IS THE ONLY COMBINED GUN IN THE MARKET. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 


202 Broadway & 84 Duane St. - NEW YORK. 


Two Targets with Smith & Wesson Revolvers, 


TARGETS ©) ACTUAL ©: SIZE, 





Ten consecutive shots at 12yds., off- Six consecutive shots at 15yds., off- 
hand, with a Smith & Wesson .38 hand, with a Smith & Wesson .32 
Double Action Revolver; by Mr. Target Revolver; by Prof. John 
Wilson Goodrich, Springfleld, Mass. i Washington, D. C. 


Perfect Workmanship. 
Perfect Adjustment. 
Perfect Results. 


SMITH & WESSON, 


SPRINGFIELD. MASS. 
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AGENT For B. C. 
Celebrated 
Kentucky Reels. 


















ADVANI 


Tree UNS 

WIN’ NS FIREARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY- 
OLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL 

INSTRUMENTS, SPORTING GOODS, &c. Illustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to those 

mentioning FOREST AND STREAM. JAMES H. FISK, 193 La Salle St., Chicago, Ill. 


FISHERMAN'S AUTOMATIC REEL. 


When a sportsman finds anything which adds to his pleasure, with- 
out increasing his labor, he wants all his brother hunters 
and anglers to know of it and share with him 
the newly discovered “helper.” 


WHAT WE CLAIM FOR 


The Automatic Reel. 


First—It will wind up the line a hundred 
times as fast as any other reel in the world. 
SECOND—It will wind up the line slowly if 
the angler chooses. : 
THIRD—No fish can ever get slack line with it 
Fourta—It will save more fish than any 
other reel. 
4 Fir1H—It will prevent tips, lines and snells 
from being broken by large fish. ‘ 
SrutH—It enables the angler, and makes it 
desirable, to use lighter tackle. . 
These claims have been substantiated by bs : F 
the most skillful fishermen in America and This ree] is manipulated 
> CU + Ferman Europe. entirely by the hand that 


holds the rod, 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


YAWMAN & ERBE, Rochester, N.Y. 
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SYRACUSE BAMBOO FURNITURE Co. 


Successors to SYRACUSE FISH ROD CO. 








MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fine Split Bamboo Fishing Rods, 


WITH CORK AND CELLULOID HAND GRASP. (Patent applied for.) 

It is light, fits and will not blister the hands. Recommended by the most experienced 
anglers in the U.S. Order one through your dealer for inspection, and if not satisfactory 
can be returned. The U. 8. Net and Twine Co. are agents for New York City. 

The glittering gang trolling baits which we are manufacturing are the coming bait. It 
takes the place of the phantom minnow, and is warranted to take two fish to one on any 
other bait. For sale by all principal dealers in New York. 

We are also manufacturing all the popular spoons, such as fluted, kidney and hammered. 

For sale by all dealers. Send for catalogue. 


Syracuse, N. Y. HENRY LOFTIE, Manager. 


FINE FISHING TACKLE. 








‘ CORNWALL & SMOCK, 
, LHE OLD REMINGTON GUN STORE.” 


— 281 & 283 Broadway, New York. 
oom invite Benton wae Spertomen, te call age = ana oon bow Js they can 
chass Sporting Goods. Our stock covers the following lines in their fullest varieties: GUNS. 
RIFLES, AMMUNITION, Fishing Tackle, BASE BALL, TENNIS, 
FENCING, BOXING, CYCLING, Etc. Send 5 cents (to cover postage) and we will mail you 
our new Illustrated Catalogue, covering above goods. Will also enclose a “Canvas Pocket Book.” 


Tae PROTHAN TENT. 


RS 








~h 


READY FOR RAIN. READY FOR ANYTHING. READY FOR SUN. 
The simpiest, lightest, most useful tent made. A half dozen forms in same canvas. Compact. Cheap. Send 
for full circular. . 8s. OonmsToOo » Svanston, Ill. 


Fly-Fishing & Fly-Making 


FOR TROUT, BASS, SALMON, Etc. 
By J. HARRINGTON KEENE. 


With plates of the actual material for making flies of forty-eight varieties. Illustrated, 
second edition. Revised and enlarged. Price, $1.50. 
This is a new edition of a work that has already proved a great success. It is first of all 
— the iustructions are plain and full. Numerous illustrations make every step clear. 
he actual specimens of materials show precisely what the fly-tyer requires. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
818 Broadway, New Yortk. 
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THE 
1 The Francotte Gun. 
Patent inte lll Ars Finest Rods and Tackle. 
SA ee ‘ies Imported Goods. 
ing the center sections are quickly | Mand Loaded Shells. 
changed from a % to 13¢ or 202. with Upthegrove’s Fine Hunting 


ij a No.2, and from a 3 to 5 or 80z. with 
# the No. 8 All changes are made and Fishing Wear. 


without disturbing balance of rig. Any Good Article You Want. 


‘0 Extra center sections furnished to 
hit 7 || increase the weight as may bedesired.| Some Articles Not Found 


# Ask your dealer for them, or send 10 
# cents for a No. 2, and 20 cents for a Elsewhere. 


] No. 8. Our Specialty is QUALITY. 
TOMLINSON & CO., | VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 


51 John Street, 246 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill, 
NEW YORK. 246 








FOREST AND STREAM. 
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he didn’t buy his tackle from 


H. H. KIFFE, 


Send for °91 Illustrated Catalogue. 


ESTABLISHED 1837. 


JB. CROOK & C0,, 


1191 BROADWAY, 


SEND FOR OATALOGUE. 
EERE YOuU ARE. 





Best and Lightest in the Market. 
. GILT OR SILVER. 
Single Spoons $3 a doz. Double Spoons $4 a doz. 
Sample by mail 25c. and 35c. 
F. 8S. GRAVES, 58 State St., ALBANY, N. ¥. 





Manufacturers of and Dealers in 


Salmon and Trout 


83 Gcrmain Street, St. John, NB. 


Orders promptly and carefully executed 


CHICAGO FISHING TACKLE FACT'Y 
5654 Atlantic St., ENGLEWOOD, 1LLs. 
Trout Fliss at 3, 5, 7 and 11 Cents Kach. 
Send Ten Cents for ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


RooftR S 


G Tue GrearHeata DRIN 
) Package makes 5 gallows, 
Delicious, spar! , and 
appetizing. Sold by all 
dealers, FREE a beautiful 
ecremeene 
sent to any one a: i 
0. E. HIRBS & CO., 











Yu the Stud. 


The New York St. Bernard Kennel 


Place these famous stud dogs at the service of 
the public. 


PRINCE REGENT, 


The most successful rough-coated stud dog of 
modern times. Among his progeny are Scottish 
Prince, Prince Florence, Earl Roseberry, 
Dake of Armadale, Lady Gladwin, Kingston 
Regent and King Regent. He is the best son 
of Champion Piinlimmon; he stands 35in. at 
the shoulder; he has great bone, weighs over 200 
lbs., and his color is a deep orange with correct 
markings. 

“The most phenomenal stud dog that has yet been 
known.”—Fanciers’ Gazette (London). 

“The sire of sires.”—Forest and Stream. 


Eee, $75. 


Champion Hector, 


(Smooth-coated). Winner of sixty-six first and 
special prizes and numerous stud cups. He is 
the sire of Ohampion Cleopatra, Duke of 
Sparta, Lord Hector and many others. 


Ece, $40. 
ROUGH AND SMOOTH PUPPIES FOR SALE, 


New York St. Bernard Kennels, 


138th st. and Hudson River, New York. 


CONNEMARA, KENNELS.—FINE IRISH 
setters. At stud—RED RIVER GLENCHO, 
fine field dog and first prize bench winner. Fee 
$20. Puppies—A beautiful litter, strong and 
healthy from prize stock. Testimonial says, 
“Irish pup purchased of you, now 8mos. old, 
— and retrieves likeold dog. Itis natural for 

im to bunt.” R. H. BURR, Middletown, Conn, 











At Stud.-English greyhounds. Gem of the Season, 
winner of over 50 Ist and specials. Pious Pem- 
broke, winner of over 20 firsts and special; Dexter, 
corded coat poodle. Pups from theabove forsale. 
GREYHOND AND POODLE KENNELS, Salem, 


An Old Un in a New Dress. 


This is the size of the fish he caught 
and carried home to-day. 





And this is the size of the one he hooked. 
But the blamed thing got away, because 


318 Fulton St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





FISHING TACKLE 


Bet. 28th & 29th Sts., NEW YORK CITY. 





R. O'SHAUGHNESSY & (C0,, 


FISHING TACKLE. 








[JuLy 9, 1891, 





Hu the Stud. 


WYOMING KENNELS, 


The LARGEST and BEST kennel of 
ROUGH-COATED SAINT BERNARDS 
in the world, comprising the following 
noted STUD DOGS: 


Champ. SIR BEDIVERE (19451), 


Acknowledged by the best Judges to be the 
most typical and perfect St. Bernard living. 
Winner of 53 first and special prizes, all in the 
best of company. Prizes include The One Hun- 
dred Guinea Challenge Ny ond times, the Hal- 
sey Trophy twice, and the Deacon Challenge Cu 
SCOICDs THI ins 60s sinc ch cnsecsceestivans oe $150.0 


Champ. PLINLIMMON, JR. (6864). 


This grand young dog is a son of the world- 
renouned Ch. PLINLIMMON, and although only 
a little over three years old, is the winner of 27 
first and special prizes, and sire of some vood 
MIG TIED cece ceccics dcanccsece Svses - $50.00 


LOTHARIO (18271). 


This nd headed young dog is by the famous 
Ch. VALENTINE out of that well known bitch 
SAFFRON. He isthe only son of Ch. Valentine 
at stud in America, and from his breeding, and 
low stud fee, should be much sought after by St. 
Bernard breeders. Stud fee................- $25.00 














St. Bernard Puppies For Sale. 


A select stock most always on hand, sired by 
the above dogs out of prize-winning bitches, at 
reasonable prices. 


WYOMING KENNELS, Melrose, Mass. 
JAS. E. GREEN, Manager. 


FOX-TERRIERS 


IN STUD. 


Champion Raby Mixer........815 


Russly Joker.............. Sine. * 
TROGMODOR. oxo s so cdcccscescs even, ee 
Suffolk Risk............ Saeeeeaeic 10 
Pitcher..... Saranac saketarcireei ee | 


Puppies for sale from these celebrated dogs out 
of famous matrons. 


HILLSIDE KENNELS, 
LANCASTER, MASS. 


COUNT NOBLE--GLADSTONE--SUE. 


PAXTANG, the ’86 Der Winner. 
The only known dog of any reputation by Count 
Noble out of Gladstone—Sue bitch. His pepeter ere not 
excelled by any. He is large size, healthy and a fast 
dog with the most delicate nose. Parties having qo08 
bitches, di to produce the perfectiou of the field 
trial strain of English setters should address for pedi- 
fo and particulars, z a 
oorefield Breeding and Training Kennels. 
W. T. Irwin, Kennel Manager. 5 Co., VA. 
Standard Bred Trotters, Jersey Cattle and Rough-Coated 
St. Bernards for sale. 
Address A. H. Moors, 1711 Spring Garden st., Phila., Pa. 
Oe RR REN A A ARES PETE SOT REC OMS METER Ep SB ae 


FAMOUS PUGS AT STUD. 


BONSOR, - Fee $20 


Winner of over 50 prizes in England. 


Champ. KASH, Fee $20 


The sire of many winners. 
A. E. PITTS, Columbus, Ohio. 


AT STUD. FEE $50. 


KING OF KENT 


(A.K.C.S.B. 6264), 


Sire of the phenomenal field trial winners, Rip 
Rep. Zig-Zag, Tapster and Maid of Kent. 
‘ointer Puppies for sale. 
Apply to JAS. MORTIMER, 
Supt. Westminster Kennel Club, 
Babylon, L. I. 


Mastiffs and Bloodhounds. 


IN STUD: W. K. Taunton’s Champion 
Beaufort. His success as a stud dog and his 
record on the show bench for the last five years 
prove him the greatest and best dog living. The 
only kennel of English Bloodhounds in Amer- 
ica. Choice ones for sale at all times, or aaperted. 
Mastiff pups from the Albion and Beaufort —, 








also out of well known and proved breeders 0 


champion and great prize winners. Photographs, 


25 cts. J. WINCHELL, Fair Haven, Vermont. 


MASTIFFS AT STUD. 





Ormonde, ch. Victor Hugo ex ch. Cambrian 
Princess. Winner of second, puppy class, Crystal 
Palace; first and challenge Cp uth Hampton, 
Eng.: first Cincinnati, first Cleveland. Pups by 
Ormonde from Phaedra, a prize winner in Eng- 


land and America; also from Eadgyth and E}met, 


—— of Beaufort and Orlando. Photos 


each. CHAS. E. BUNN, Peoria, IIl. 


Portraits of Dogs 


Artotypes of best d of the . Don’t miss them. 
Circular free. ARTOTYTE Pus. Con Reade street, N. Y. 


N THE STUD.—THE ETHAN ALLIN SET- 
ter Al, fee $25. Al was bred by the late Mr. 
Allin and trained on ruffed grouse ty Monensier. 


Two puppies by him for sale. A .L. 
NICHOLS, 54 Taylor street, Springfield, Mass. tf 
| REISS ee SORE NR ET RN LNT NU RMRINS S Ae  re S nce S 








show re) as ‘“* Yorkshire Am 
Ped 9 photos 50cts. A 
limited number of his Ms. . H, 





